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PROLOGVE. 



N Ew Play cs, and CMaydenhcads ,are ntare a kin 
Much follow' d both, for both much mony g'yn’ 
if they (land found, and vo ell : And a good Play 
(Whofe modcfi Sceanes blujb on his marriage day, ( 
nd (hake to loofe his honour ) is like !nr - 
That after holy Tye,and fir (l nights Jlir 
Tet fill is Mode (he, and fill retainey 
More of the maid to fight, than Husbands fames ; 
We fray our Play may bcfo •, For lam fare, 

It has anobleBreeder,andapure , 

A learned, and a Poet never went 

More famous yet trvixt Po and filver T rent , 

Chaucer ( of all admir'd,) the Story gives. 

There confiant to Eternity it lives $ 
if we let fill the N oblencjfe of this , 

And the fir f found this child hearc, be a hiffe, 

How will it fake the bones of that good man. 

And make him cryfom underground, O fan 
From me thewitlcs chajfe offuch a wrighteflightct 
That blafles my Bayes, and my fam'd workes makes 
Then Robin Hood ? This is the feare we bring $ 

For to fay Truth fit were an endleffe thing , 

And too ambitious to a [fire to him ; 

Weake as we are, and aim of breath leffe fwim 
In this deepe water.Dobut you hold out 
T our helping hands, and we (ball take about, 

And fomethingdoe to five us : T ou fib all heare 
Sceanes though below his Artgmayyet appeare 
Worth two hourcs travell.To his bones fwcet feept : 
C ontent to yon. If this play doe not keepc, 

A little dull timefom usgwe perceave 
Our Ioffes fall fo thicke,we muf needs leave . 

Flovifli- 
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Sntiritij men with a T orch burning : a Boy, in a white 
Robe before fihging, and firewing Flowres : After- Hymen, 
a Nimpbancomfaft in her T rejfes, bearing a wheaten gar- 
land.. Then Thefeus betweene two other Hfjmphs with 
wheattn Chaplets on their keadcs. Then Hi polica the Bride, 
lead by Thefeus, and another holding a Garland overher 
head(her Trejfes hhewife hanging •) After her Emilia hol- 
ding up her Traine, 

The Song, ACufiken 

Ofes their (harpe (pines beinggon, 

2 got roy all in their finds alone , 

Butintheir hew. 

Maiden Pinches, of odour faint, 

Davies fmel-lejfe, jet moft quaint 
And fweetTime true . 

Trim- rofefirfi b orne, child of V frj 
Merry Spring times Herbinger, 

With her bets dimme . 

Oxlips, in their Cradles growing, 
xMary -golds, on death beds blowing, 

Larkefheelestrjmme « 
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j 3 B deert natures children:/* eete- 
Lj fore Bride and Bridegrooms s feete Strew 

BleJJing their fence. F 'lower s', 

T(jt an angle of the aire , 

Bird melodious, or hirdfaire 9 
Js ah fent hence. 

The Crow, the flaundrotu focfaepor >•» 

The hading Raven, nor Clough hee 
Nor chattring Pie , 

* May on our Bridehoufefearch or [tug. 

Or with them any dijfcord bring 
But from it fly. 

Enter 3 • Queenes in B lackey# it h vailes flaind,with impel 
riall CroWnes.The 1 . Jjhtcene fals downs at thtfoote of 
7 hefeus\The 2 . fals downe at the foots of Hypolita. The 
3. before Emilia. 

1 . SI*. For pitties fake and true gentilities, 

Heare,and refpeft me. 

2. Sl H * For your Mothers fake. 

And as you wifh your womb may thrive with faire ones, 
Heare and refpedi me, 

3 • Sip. Now for the loye ofhim whom love hath markd 
The honour of your Bed, and for the fake 
Of cleere virginity, be Advocate 
For us, and our diftrefles. - This good deede - 
Shall raze you out o’th Booke of Trefpafics 
AH you are fet downe there. 

The feus. Sad Lady rife. 

J^K'Standup* 

Emil. No knees to me. 

What woman I may ftecd that is diftreft, 

Does bind me to her. 

The/. What's your regugfl ? Deliver you for all. 

1 . Qu. We arc 3 <Queencs,whofe Soveraignes fel before 
The wrath of crucll Creom, who endured 

Tk Beakes of Ravens, Tallents of the Rights, 

- — ----- • 
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And pecks of Crowes, in the fowle feilds of Thebs, 

He will not fuffer us to burne their bones. 

To urne their afhcs.nor to take th' offence 
Of mortall loathfomenes from the bleft eye 
Ofholy .but infers the wiaoes ; 

With ftench of our flaine Lords. O pitty Duke, 

Thou purger of the earth, di aw c.hy feard S word 
That does good turnes to’th world jgive us the Bones 
Ofour dead Kings, that we may Chappell them; 

And ofthy boundles goodnes take fome note 
That for our crowned heades we have no roore. 

Save this which is the Lyons, and the Beares, 

And vault to every thing. 

The! \ Pray you kneele not, . „ , 

I was tranfported with your Speech,and fuffei 
Your knees to wrong themfelves; I have heard the fortunes 
Of your dead Lords, which gives me Arch lamenting 
As wakes my vengeance, and revenge tor cua* 

King fapaneus, was your Lord the day 
That he fiiould marry you, at fuch a feafon. 

As now it is with me, I met your Groome, 

By CMarfls asfltar, you were that time faire; 

Not Iunos Mantle fairer then your Ti efles. 

Nor in'more bounty fpread her.Yout wheaten wreathe 
Was then nor threa(hd,nor blafted ; Fortune at you 
Dimpled her Cheekc with {miles : Hercules our kinelmati 
(Then weaker than your eics)laide by his Club, 

, He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan hide 
And fwore his finews tha wdi O grcife,and time, 

Fearefull confumers,you will all devoure. 

I, gu. O I hope fome God, 

Some God hath put his mercy in your manhoo<f 
Whereto heel infufepowre, and preffeyou forth 
Our undertaker. 

The/. O no knces,tione Widdow , 

Vuto the Hclmeted-Belona ufe them, 



And pray for me your Souldicr, 
-Troubled I am. 

B a 



turner away. 

2 . £»• 
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2. £tt. Honoured Hypolitu 
Moft dreaded Amaz,onUn t that ha’ft flaine 
The Sith-tuskd-Bore;that with thy Arrne as ftrong 
As it is white, waft neere to make the male 
To thy Sex captive; bur that this thy Lord 
Borne to uphold Creation, in that honour 
Fkft nature ftilde it in, fhrunke thee into 
The bownd thou waft orc-fiowingjat once fubduing 
Thy force, and thy affedhon .• Soldireffe 
That equally cahft poize fternenes witbpitty. 
Whom now I know haft much more power on him 
Then ever he had on thee, who ow’ft his ftrengtb, 
And bis. Love too : who is a Servant for 
The Tcnour of the Speech.Deere Glaffc of Ladies 
Bid him that we whom flaming war doth fcortch, 
Vnder the (haddow of his Sword, may coole us s 
Require him lie advance it ore out' heades ; 

Speak’c in a womans key: like fuch a woman 
As any of us three; weepe ere you faile;lend us a knee; 



But touch the ground for us no longer time 
Then a Doves motion, when the head's pluckt off: 
Tell him if he i’th blood cizd field, lay fwolne 
Sho wi ’.g the Sun his Tcethjgtinning at the Moonc 
What you would doe. 

Hip. Poore Lady, fay no more : 

I had as Ieife trace this good a&ion with you 
As that whereto 1 am going, and never yet 
Went I fo willing, way.My Lord is taken 
Hart dtepe with your diftreftc: Let him confidcr 1 
Ilefpeakeanon. . 

3 . Omy petition was kneel c to 

Set downe in yce, which by hot greefe uncaused 
Melts into drops,fo forrow wanting f oime 
Ispreft with deeper matter. 

Lntilia. Prayftandup, 

Y our greefe is Written in your cheeke. 

3 . Qjt. O woe, 

You cannot readeit therejthcrc through my wares, 
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T ike wrinckled peobles in a glafle ftreame 
You may behold ’cm(Lady,Lady,alackeJ 
He that will all the Treafure know o tb earth 

Muft know the Center too; he that will ftih 

For my leaft minnow, let lum lead his tine 
To catch one at my heart. O pardon me * 

Extremity that (harpens fundry wits 
Makes me a Foole. 

Emilu Pray you fay nothiog, pray you, ^ 

Who cannot fecle,norfee the raine being in't, 

Knowcs neither wet, nor dry, if chat yon were 

The oround-peece of fome Painter, I would buy you 

T’intttuft me gainft a.Capitallgreefe indeed 

Such heart pcirc’d demonftration;but alas 

Being a naturall Sifter of our Sex 

You? forrow beates fo ardently upon mej 

That it (hall make a counter iefle£i gainft 

My Brothers hearr,and warme it to fome pitty 

Tlioagh it were made of flone : pny have good comfort. 

Thef. Forward to’th Temple, leave not out ft lot 
O’th facred Ceremony. . . i 
l, gu. O This Celebration 
Will long laft, and be more coftly then, _ 

Your Suppliants war: Remember that your Fame 
Knowles in the earc.o’th world : what you doe quickly, 

Js not done ra(hly;your fitft thought is more, 

Then others laboured meditance:your premed itating 
More then their anions: But oh Iove,youra£iions 
Sooneasthey mooves as Afprayesdoethe fifh, 

Subdue before they touch, thinke, deete Dak* thinke 
What beds our flaine Kings have. r 

a. M** What greifes our beds . ' . 

That our deere Lords have none, 

$> Jj?#. None fit for’th dead ; 

Thofe that with Gordes,Knives,drams precipitance. 

Weary of this worlds light, have to themfel ves 
Beene deathes moft horrid Agents, hutnamc grace 
Affords them duft and (haddo w. 
i'. Q*. But our Lords 
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Ly bliftring fore the vifitating Sunne, 

And were good Kings, when living. 

Thef: It is true, and I will give you comfort. 

To give your dead Lords graves : 

The which to doe, mu ft make fome worke with Creou ; 

Qu. And that worke prefents it felfe to’th doing : ‘ 

Now twill take forme, the heates are gone to morrow. 
Then,booteles toyle muft recompence it felfe, 

With it’s owne fweat; Now he’s fecure. 

Not dreames,we ftand before your puiflancc 
Wrinching our holy begging in our eyes 
To make petition cleere. 

2* Now you may take him, 

Drunke with his vi&ory. 

S’ &JL’ And his Army full 
Of Bread, and floth. 

Thef. ArtefiiU that beft knoweft 
How to draw out fit to this enterprife. 

The prim’ft for this proceeding, and the number 
To carry fuch a buflnefl'e,ferth and levy 
Our worthieft Itiftruments,whilft we dcfpatch 
This grand aftofour life, this daring deede 
OfFate in vvedlocke. 

1. Dowagers, take hands 
Let us be Widdowes to our woes, delay 
Commends us to afamifhing hope. 

All* Farewell. 

2 . Qh. We come unfeafonablytBut when could greefe 
Cull forth as unpanged judgement can, fit’ll time 

For beft folicitation. 

Thef. Why good Ladies, 

This is a fervicc, whereto I am going. 

Greater then any was ; it more imports me v 

Then all the aft ions that I have foregone. 

Or futurdy can cope. 

I. £Zj*. The more proclaiming 
Our fuit (hall be neglected, when her Armes 
Able to locke love from a Synod, (hall 
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By watrantingMoone-light corflet thee, oh when 
Her twyning Cherries fhall their fweetnes fall 
Vpon thy taftefull lips, what wilt thou thinke 
Of rotten Kings or blubberd Q.ueenes,what care 
For what thou feelft not?what thou feelft being able 
To make Mars fpurne his Drom. O if thou couch 
But one night with her, every howre in’c will 
Take hoftage of thee for a hundred,and 
Thou (halt remember nothing more, then what 
That Banket bids thee too. 

Hip* Though much unlike 
You fhould be fo tranfported, as much forry 
I fhould be fuch a Suitour; yet I thinke 
Did I not by th abftayning of my joy 
Which breeds a deeper longing, cure their furfeie 
That craves a prefent medcine,I fhould plucke 
All Ladies fcandallon me. Therefore Sir 
As I fhall here make tryall of my prayres. 

Either prefuming them to have fome force. 

Or fentencingfor ay their vigour dombe. 

Prorogue this bufines,we are going about, and hang 
Your Sheild afore your Heart, about that necke 
Which is my flee, and which I freely lend 
To doethefe poore Queenes fervicc. 

<iAH Queens. Oh helpe now 
Our Caufe cries for your knee. 

Emil. Ifyou grant not 
My Sifter her petition in that force. 

With that Celerity, and nature which 
Shee makes it in :from henceforth ile not dare 
Toaskcyou any thing, nor be fo hardy 
Ever to take a Husband. 

Thef. Pray ftand up. 

1 am entreating of my felfe to doe 
That which you k neele to have me; Fyrithom 
Leade on the Bride; get you and pray the Gods 
For fucccffc, and returnc;omic not any thing 
lathe pretended Celebration i Queenes 
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Follow you* Soldier (as before) hence you 
And at the banckes of Anlf nieete us With 
The forces you can raile, where we fhall finde 
The moy tie of a number, for a bufines, 

More bigger iook’t;fince that our Theame is hafte 
I (lamp this kiffe upon thy currant lippe, 

Sweetc keepe it as my Token ; Set you forward 

For I will fee you gone* Exeunt towards the Temple, 

Farewell my beauteous Sifter fPyrtthsus 

Keepe the feaft full, bate not an howre on’t. 

Tirithoft}, Sir 

He follow you athceles ; TheFcafts folempnity 
Shall want till your retutne* 

Thef. Cofen I charge you' 

Boudge not from Athens; We fhall be returning 
Ere you can end this Feaft; ofwhichlprayyou 
Make no abatement; once more farewell all. 

i . JQu. Thus do’ft thou ftiil make good the tongue o’th 
a. gu. And earnft a Deity equal with Mars, (world. 
5 . Ifnot above him, for 
Thou being but mortall makeft aflfc 6 tions bend 
To Godlike honours; they themlelves fome fay 
Grone under fuch a Maftry, 

7 hef , As we are men 

Thus fhould we doe,being fenfually fubdude 

Wc loofe eur humane ty tie ; good cheere Ladies. Elerifi, 

Now turne we towardsyour Comforts. Exeunt. 

Scxnal. Enter Talamen, and tArtite* 

'Arcite. Deere Palamon^tcxct in love then Blood 
And our prime Cofen, yet unhardned in 
The Crimes of nature; Let usleave tbeCitty 
T heb$,and the temptings in* t, before wc further 
Sully our gloffe of youth, 

And here to keepe in abftinence we lhame 
As in Incontinence; for not to fwim 

Tthaide o’th Current, were almoft to finckc, 

. - ■ - ' — : v " A‘ 
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KTltlofu turr'c .. drowiie;if:I®beur through, 

Our gaine but life, and weskenes. 

Pal Your advice 

Is cride up with example-, what Grange rums 
Sihce fuftwe went to Schoole,may we perceiv 
Walkine in Thebs ? Skars, and bare vt cedes 
The gaine o’th Martialift, who did P r0 P 01 ^ 

To his hold ends,hononr,and goluen Ingots, 
Sough t i had .y 

By peace for whom he fought who then fball otter 
To^J7<jW?j fo fcornd Altar? I.doebleede 
When fuch 1 meete,and wift great Iftno would 
Refume her ancient fit of leisure 
To <*• t t he Soldier worke,that peace might purge 
for her iepktion,and recaine anew^ 

r charitable heart now hard, and haiiher 
Then ftrife.or war could be. 

Arcite, Are you not out? < 

Meetc you no mine, but the^ldkr«? . 

The Cranckes,and turnes of Thebsfyou did begin 
Asifyournet decajesof. many kindest 

D „r.c„, P ««« none that doe arowfe your pitty 



Pa/. Yes, I pitty 

Decaies where ere I finde thero,batfnch moft 
That fweatlng in an honourable Toyle 
Are paide with yce to coole ’em. 

Arcite, Tisnotthis 
1 did begin to fpeake of: This is vertue 
Of no refpefl: in Thebs,! fpake of Thebs 
How dangerous if we will keepe our Honours, 

It is for our refyding, where every evil 
Hath a good cullor;wbere eve’ry feemmg goods 
A ccrtaine evill, where not to be e v Q Iumpe 
As they are, here were to be Grangers, and 
Such things to be meeteMonfters. 
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P*l. Tis in our power, 

(Vnleffe we feare that Apes can Tutors) to 
Be Matters of our manners : what neede I 
AfFed anothers gate, which is not catching . 

Where there is faith, or to be fond upon 
Anothers way of fpeech,when hy mine owne 
I may be re'afotiably conceiv’d ; fav’d too. 

Speaking it truly ,*why am Ibound 
By any generous bond to follow him 
Foil owes his Taylor,haply fo long untill 
The folio w’d,oiake purfuit ? or let me know, 

Why mine owne Barber is unblett,with him * 

My poore Chinne too,for tis not Cizard iuft 
To fuch a Favorites glafle •• What Gannon is there 
That does command my Rapier from my hip 
To dangle’t in my hand, or to go tip toe 
Before theftreetebe foule ? Either I am 
The fore-horfe in the Teame,or I am none 
That draw i’th fequent trace : thefe poore Height fores, 
Neede not a plantin ; That which rips tny bofome 
Almoft to’th heart’s, 

Arcite. Our V nde Creon . 

PA. He, 

A moft unbounded Tyrant,whofe fuceeffes 
Makes heaven unfeard,and villany afttired 
Beyond its power .-there’s nothing, almoft puts 
Faith in a feavour,and deifies alone 
Voluble chance, who onely attributes 
The faculties of other Inftruments 
To his owne Nerves and ad ; Commands men fervice, 
And what they wircne in’f,boot and glory on; 

That fcares not to do harm ; good, dares nor; Let 
The blood of mine that’s fibbetobim,befuckt 
From me with Leeches, Let them break e and fall 
Off me with that corruption. 

Arc. Cieere fpirited Cozen 
Lets leave his Court, that we may nothing fhare, 

■Of his lowd infamy : for our mil ke, 

' " " Wi! 
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Will relilh of the paflure,and we mutt 
Be vile, or difobedient, not his kinefmen 

| in blood, unkffe in quality. 

Pal. Nothing truer: 

I think e the Ecchees of his fhamei have dea ft 

The earesofheav’nlyluftice.-widdowscryts » 

#efcend againe into their throaty, and have not*. 

Due audience of the Gods: ZAtntts ( 

VA. The King cals for you ; yet be leaden footed 
Till bis great rage be off UmTPhebw when 
He broke his whipHocke ar.d exclaiir.dagajmt 
TheHorfes ofthe Snn,but wbifperdtco 

The lowdeneffeot his Fury. 

'pal. Small windes {hake him , 

But vi hats the matter ? 

Val. 7hcftm ( who where he tr.rcates appals,) hath lent 
Deadly defyance to'him,and pronounces 
Ruine to Thebs.who is at hand to feale 

[, The promife of his wrath. 

Arc. Let him approach; 

But that we feaie the Cods in him, he brings not 

A jotofterrourtous •, Yet what man 

Thirds his owne worth (the cafe is each of ours) 

When that his adions dregd, with minde afford 
Tis bad he goes about. 

Pal. Leave that unreafond. 

Our fervices ftand now for Tbebs,nct Crccr t 
[ Yetto be neutral! to him, were dishonour j 

Rebellious to oppofe:tberefore we muft 
With him ftand to the mercy of our Tate, 

W ho hath bounded our laft minute. 

Arc % Sowemuft; 

Ift fed this warres afooteforit fhallbe 

I On faiie of fome condition. 

Val. Tis in motion 

The intelligence of ftate came in the inftant 
With the defier. 

C 2 P A* 
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Pol. Lets to the king, who, were he 
A quarter carrier of that honour, which 
His Enemy come in, the blood we venture 
Should be as for our health, which were not fpenr, 

Rather laide out for purchafe: but alas 

Our hands advanc’d before our hearts, what, will 

The fall o’th ftroke doe damage ? 

Arci. Let th’event, ■ 

That never erring Arbitratour, tell us 

When we know all our felvcs,and let us follow 

The becking of our chan ce. Exeunt. 



Scania 3. Enter 

c Pir. No further. 

Hip. Sirfareweiljrepeatmy wifhes 
To our great Lord, of whofe fuccesl dare not 
Make any tivnerous queftion,yet I wiflh hifti 
Exces,and overflow of power, and’t might be 
To dure ill-dealing fortune; fpeede to him. 

Store never hu; tes good Gouernours. 

Pir. Though I know 

HisOccan ncedes not my poorc drops, yetthey 
Muft ycild their tribute there.*My precious Maide, 
Thofe beft affedlions, that the heavens infule 
In their beft temperd peices,kcepc enthroand 
In your deare heart. 

Emil. Thanckes SirjRcmember me 
To our all royall Brother, for whofe fpeede 
The great Bdlons ile falicite; and 
Since in our terrene State petitions arc not 
Without giftes uriderfiood: Ile offer to her 
What I fhall be advifed flic likes ;our hear ts 
Are in his Army in his Tent, 

Hip. In’sbofome: 

We have bm Soldiers, and wee cannot weepc 
When our Friends don their helmes.or put to lea. 
Or tell of Babes broachd on the Launce,or women 
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That have fod their Infants in (“and after cate them) 

The- brine, they wept at killing cm; 1 hen h 
You flay w ke of us fuch Spindlers, we 
Should hold you here for e ver. 

pir. Peace be to you 
As I purfue this war,which fliall be then 
Beyond further requiring. 

Emil. How his longing , 

Follewes his Friend; fmcehis depart, hisfportes 
Though craving ferioufnes,and skill!, P a ‘ l Rightly 
His carelcs execution, where nor gaine 
Made him regard, or Ioffe confidcr,but 
Playing ore bufines in his hand, another 

Direaing inhis head,hisminde,nurfe equali 

To thefe fo diffring T wyns;have you obterv d him , 

Since our great Lord departed? 

Hip. With much labour: 

And I did love him fort, they two have Cabind 
In many as dangerous, as pooiea Corner, 

Peril! and want contcnding,they have skirt 
Torrents whofe roring tyranny and power 
I’th leaft of thefe was dreadfulV,and they have 
Fought out together.wherc Deaths-feife was lodge!, 

Yet fate hath brought them oft' : Their knot of love 
Tide, weau’d.intanglcd, with fo true, fo long, 

And with a finger of fo deepe a cunning 
May be outworne, never undone, I thinke 
Thefetu cannot be umpire to himfelfe 
Cleaving his conference into twaine,and doing 
Each fide like Iuftice, which he loves beft. 

Emil. Doubtleffe 

There is a beft, and rcafon has no manners 

To fay it is not you: I was acquainted 

Once with a time, when I enjoyd a Play-fellow • 

You were at wars,when Che the grave enrichd, 

Who made too proud the Bed,tooke leave o'tb Moone 
( which then lookc pale at parting) when our count 
Was each a eleven. 




The Two N obi e Kinfmen, 

Hip. Twa sFUttidf 
Emil. Yes 

You talke of Pirithotu and The few love* 

Theirs has more ground,is more maturely feafond 
More buckled with ftrong Iudgemenc.and their needes 
2.Hearfes ica- The one oftb’othcr may be faid to water 
dy with Pala- Their intertangled rootes of love, but I 
morumd Arci- And fliee(I figh and fpoke of) were things innocent, 

Quecnes ^ ou ^ ^ or we ^^nd like the Elements 
TFefeus ■ an d That know not what, nor why, yet doe effetf 
his Lordes Rare iflues by their operancejour ioules 
Did fo to one another; what £he lik’d. 

Was then of me approov’d,what not condemd 
No more artaignemenr,theflowre that I would- pi nckc 
And put beeweene my breafls 4 oh(then butbegmnin© 

2 o fwell about the blofiome)fhe would Ion© & 
Till fhee had fuch another, and commit it 
To the like innocent Cradle, where Phenix like 
‘ hey dide in perfume*- on my head no toy 
But was her patterne,her, affe&ions (pretty 
T hough happely,her careles, were, I followed 
For my mofl ferious decking, had mine eare 
Stolne fome new airc, or at adventure humd on 
Prom mil: cal! Coynadge; why it was' a note 
Whereon her fpints would fojoume (rather dwell on) 
And lingiitin herflumbers;This rehearlali 
(Which fury-innocent wots welcomes in 
Like old importinents baftard,has this end. 

That the true love tweene Mayde,and mayde, may be 
More then in lex iudiyiduall. 

Hip. Y’areont of breath 
And this high Ipeeded-pace, is butto fay 
That you fhall never (like the Maide Flavina) 

Love any that’s calld Man. 

Emil. I am furel Ihall nor. 

Hip . Now alacke weakc SilLr, 

I mutt no more beleeve thee in.this point 
(Thoughjin’t I know thou doft bekevc thy felfc,) 
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Then I will trufl a fickely appetite, 

Xhatioatheseven as it longs ; but futc my Sitter 
jfl were ripe for yourperfwafion, you 
-rfave faide enough to fhake me from the Arme 
Ofrhe all noble Thefe us for whole fortunes, 
j will now in, and kncele with gteat affurance, 

That we, more then liis pirotboim^offefk 
The high throne in his heart. 

Emil . Iain not againft your faith, 

Yet I continew mine. Exeunt. 

Corners. 

Scaena 4 . A Battaile flrooke withwr.Thcn a Retrait: Florijh. 
Then Enter Thefeus ( suffer ) the three gueenes me etc 

hint, and ft ill on their faces before hint , 

1, fin. To thee no flarre be darke. 

2, Both heaven and earth 
Friend thee for ever. 

3, £lu. All the good that may 

Be wiflid upon thy head, I cry Amen too’t. ( vens 

Thef. Th’imparciallGods, whofrom the mounted hca- 
View us their mortall Heard,behold who erre. 

And in their time chaftife*goe and finde out 
The bones of your dead Lords, and honour them 
With treble Ceremonie, rather then a gap 
Should be in their dccre rights, we would liippl'ic. 

But thofe we will depute, which fhall inveft 

You in your dignities, and even each thing 

Our haft does leave imperfe 61 ;So adiew 

And heavens good eyes looke on you, what are thole? 

Exeunt fHupenes. 

Herald. Men of great quality, as maybe j udgd 
By their appointment; Some of Thebs have told’s 
They are Sifters children,Nephewes to the King. 

Thef. By’chHelmeofMars, I law them in the war, 

Like to a paire of Lions ,fmeard with prey. 

Make lanes in troopes agaft.I fixt my note 
Conftantly on them; for they were a mark® 
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Worth a god’s view : what prifoner was’c that cold ms 
When I enquired their names ? 

Herald. We leave, they r called 

Areite and P alamort, 

Thef. Tis tight, tliofe, thole 
They are not dead? 

Her. Nor in a date oflifc,had they bin taken 
|.Hcaricma- When their laft hurts vveie given, t was poflible 
They might have bin rccovcied; Yet they breathe 
And haue the name of men* 

Thef, Thenlilcemen ufe’em 
The very leesoffuch(millions of rates) 

Exccede the wine of others* all our Surgions 
Convent in their behoofe, our richeft balmes 
Rather then niggard wail, their lives concerne us. 

Much more then fhebs is worth, rather then have ’em 
Freed of this phght,and in their morning ftatc 
{ Sound and at libcrtv)I would ’em dead. 

But forty thoufand fold, we had rather have ’em 
Pnfoners to us,thtn death > Beare ’em fpeedily 
F. om our kinde aire,to them unkinde, and minifler 
What manco man may doe for our fake more 
Since 1 have knowne fright»,fury,frknds,behea’fles 
Loves, provocations 3 zeale, a miftrls Taske, 

Dclire ofhberty, afeavour, madiies, 

Hath fet a marke which uature could not reach too 
Without fome impofidon, ficknes in will 
Or wraftling llrength in reafon, for our Lore 
And great Appollos mercy, all our bell. 

Their bell skill tender. Leade into the Citty, 

Where having bound things fcatterd,we will poll Thrift. 
'I o Athens for our Army. Exeunt. 

„ _ , _ miuficke. 

S«*na 5 .Enter the Queenet -with the Hearfes of their 
A uightes , in a F unerall Solcmpnity , &c. 

Ernes J and odours , bring aye ay, 

¥> tpoHrs.fighesylarken the day ; 

Om 
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Qftr dele mere deadly looker than dying 
Edmes t and Gumma, and. heavy cheeres* 

Sacred vials fifrd with teares, 

Jindc lamer s through the wild ayre flying. 

(fome all fad,and folempne Shower , 

That are quie^eydpleafurer foes ; 

We convent nought elfe but woes, WecowviHt^e. 

3. £#.This funeral path, brings to your houfnolds graves 
Ioy ceaze on you againe: peace fleepe with him. 

2. flu. And this to yours. 

x. ght. Yours this way: Heavens lend 
A thouland differing waies,to one fure end. 

3. Qn. This world’s a Citty full of Graying Streetes, 
And Death’s cBe’tnarket place, where each one meetes. 

JBxcHyit fcfytiY* & 
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Scacna I . Enter Iailor, and Wooer. 

Jailor. I may depart with little, while I live,fome thing I 
May caftto you, not much: Alas thePrifonl 
Keepe, though it be for great ones,yct they feldome 
Come; Before one Salmon , you fhallt.ake a number 
Of Minnowes:! am given out to be better lyn’d < 

Then it can appeared© me report is a true 
Speaker : I would I were really, that I am 
Deliverd to be : Marry, what I have (be it what 
it will)I will affure upon my daughter at 
The day of my death. 

wooer. Sir I demaund no more then your owne offer, 
And I will eftateyour Daughter in what I 
Havepronaifed, 

tailor. 
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Jailor. Wd,we will talke more of this, when the folenwhy 
Jspaft; But have you a full promife of her? 
r Enter Daughter, 

When that fhall be feene.I tender my con lent. 

Wooer. I have Sir ; here fhec comes. 

Jailor. Your Friend and I have.chanccd to name 
You hereupon the oldbufines: But no more of that. 
Novv,fo foone as the Court hurry is over, we will 
Have an end of itil’ch meane time looke tenderly 
To the two Prifoners. I can tell you they are princes. 
Daug.ThcCc ftrewings are for their Chamber, tispitty they 
Are in prifon , and twer pitty they fhould be out ; I 
Doe thinke they have patience to make any advetfity 
Afham’d ; the prifon it felfe is proud of ’em; and 
They hive all the world in their Chamber. 

Jailor . They are fam’d to be a pair e ofabfolute men . 
Baugh. By my troth, I think Fame but ftammets ’em, they 
Stand a greife above the reach of report. ( doeis. 

Iai. I heard them reported in the Battaile, to be the only 
Baugh. Nay moft likely, for they ate noble fuftrcrsjl 
Mervaile how they would have lookd had they beene 
Vidiors, that with fuch a conftant Nobility, enforce 
A freedoms out of Bondage, making rnifery their 
Mirth.and affiiflion, a toy to jeft at. 

Jailor. Doe they fo? 

Baug. It feemes to me they have no more fence of their. 
Captivity, then I of ruling Athens •• they eate 
Well, looke merrily, difeourfe of many things. 

Bur nothing of their owne reflraint, anddiiaflers .♦ 

Yet fomettme a devided figh,marcyrd as twer 
Tth deliverance, will breake from one of them. 

When the other prefently gives it fo fweete a rebuke. 

That I could wifn my felfe a Sigh to be fo chid. 

Or at Icaft a Sigher to be comforted. 

Wooer . Ineverfaw’cm. _ . j 

Jailor. The Duke himfelfe came privately in the night, 
Enter Palawan, ana Arcite wW' 

And Co did they, what the reafon ©fit is, I 

' - Kn otf 
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Know not; Looke yonder they are; that's 
z/Jrcito lookes out. .... 

Baugh. No Sir, no, that’s TJalantom Arctte is the 
Lower of the ewaine ; you may perceive a pare 

Of him. . . , ., 

Iai. Goe too, leave your pointing ; they would not 
Make us their obje<ft;out of their fight. 

Baugh. It is a holliday to looke on them:Lord,the 
Diffrenceofmen. Exeunt, 

Scarna 2. Enter B alarnon ,and Arcite ittprifbtt. 

Pal. How doe you Noble Cofen ? 
tArcite. How doe you Sir ? 

Pal. Why ftrong inough to laugh at milery. 

And beai e the chance of wave yet,wc are prifoners 
I feare for ever Cofen. 

Arcite. I btleevcit. 

And to that deftiny have patiently 
Laidc up my houre to come. 

Pal. Oh Cofen Arcite, 

Where is The bs now ? where is our noble Country ? 
Where are our friend-.;, and kindreds ? never more 
Muft we behold thofe comforts,never ice 
The hardy youthes ftrive for the Game? of honour 
(Hung with the painted favours of their Ladies,) 

Like tall Ships under failc:then ftart among’ft 'em 
And as an Eaftwind leave ’em all behinde us. 

Like lazy Clowdes, whilft Palamon and Areite , 

Even in the wagging of a wanton leg 
Out-ftript the peoples praifes.won the Garlands, 

Ere they have time to wilh ’em ours.O never 
Shall we two exercife,likc T wyns of honour > 

Out Armes againe, and feele our fyry horfes 
Like proud Seas under us, our good Swords, now 
(Better the red*eyd god of war ne y’r were) 

Braviihd our fidcs,likc age muft run to ruft. 

And decke the Temples of thofe gods that hate us, 

D z Thefe 
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Thefe hands (hall never draw’em out like lightning 
To blaft whole Armies more. 

Arcite. No paUmon, 

Thofe hopes are Prifoners with us, here we are 
And here the graces of our youthes niuft wither 
Like a too-timely Springjherc age muft finde us. 

And which i$heavieft(P^we*Junmamcd, 

The fweete embraces of a loving wife 
Loden with kiffes.armd with thoufand Cupids 
Shall never clafpe our neckes,no iffue know us, 

No figures of our felves (hall we ev’r fee, 

To glad our age, and like young Eagles teach’em 
Boldly to gaze againfl: bright armes, and lay 
Remember what your fathers wcre,and conquer. 

The faire-cyd Maides,fha!l wcepe out Bamfhments, 
And in their Songs, curfe ever-blinded fortune 
Till fhee for fhame fee what a wrong flic has done 
To youth and oature;This isall our world; 

We fliall know nothing here but one another, 

Heare nothing but the Glocke that tels our woes. 
The Vine fhall grow, but we fhall never fee it : 
Sommer fhall come, and with her ali delights ; 

But dead-cold winter muft inhabitehere ftill, 

<7W. T 13 too true Arcite. To out Theban houndes, 
That fhooke the aged Forreft with their ecchoes. 

No more now mutt we halloa ,no more /bake 
Our pointed Iavelyns,whilft the angry Swine 
f lyes like a parthian quiver from oar rages, 

Scrucke without well-fteeld Darts:All valiant ufts. 
('The foode,and nourifhmcnt of noble mindes,) 

In us two here fhall peiifh;we tliall die 
(which is the curie of honour) laftly. 

Children of greife, and Ignorance. 

Arc. Ycc Cofen, 

Even from the bottom of thefe miferies 
From all that fortune can iafli$ upon us, 

1 fee two comforts ryfing,two meere ble iTmgs, 

If the gods pleafe, to hold here abrave patience. 



And 
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And the enjoying ofour greefes together; 

Whilft TaUmott is with me, let nac periito 
Iflthinke this our pnfon. 
pala. Certeinly, 

Tis a maine goodnes €ofen,thac our fortunes 
Were twyn’d together; tis rnoft true, two fou!es 
Put in two noble Bodies, let’em fufter 
The gaule ofhazard,fo they grow together. 

Will never finckejthey muft not, fay they could, 

A willing man dies fleepmg, and all’s done. 

Arc . Shall we make worthy ufes of this place 
That all men hate fo much ? 

Pci. How gentle Cofen ? 

Arc . Let’s thinkethis prifon,holy fandluary. 

To keepc us from corruption of worfe-men. 

We are young and ycc de fire the waies ofhonour. 

That liberty and common Gon verfation 
The poyfon of pure fpirits; might like women 
Wooe us to wander from. What worthy bleffing 
Can be but our Imaginations 
May make it outs? And heete being thus together^ 

We are an endles mine to one atiocher ; 

We are one anothers wife,ever begetting 
New birthes of love; we are father, friends, acquaintance. 
We are in one another, Families, 

I am your heirc,atid you are mine: This place 

Is onr Inheritance: no hard Oppreffour 

Dare take this from us ; here with a little patience . 

We fhall live long, and loving.- Nofurfcits feeke us ; 

The hand of war hurts none here, nor the Seas 
Swallow their youth: weie we at liberty, 

A wife might part us lawfully, or bufines. 

Quarrels confume us, Envy of ill men 
Grave our acquaintance, I might ficken Cofen,’ 

Where you fhould never know it,andfo perifb 
Without yuiir noble hand to clofe mine eies, 

•Or praiers to the gods;a thoufand chaunces 
Were we from hence, would leaver us. , 

D J ’ Pa 
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Pal. You have made me 
(r thanke you Colen Areite) almoft wanton 
With my Captivity : what a mifery 
It is to live abroade? and every where : 

Tis like a Beaft me thinkes: Ifinde the Court here, 

I am fure a more content, and all thofe pleafures 
That wooe the wilsofmento vanity, 

I fee through now, and am fufficient 
To tell the world,ti$ but a gaudy lhaddow. 

That old Time, as he pafles by takes with him, 

What had we bin old in the Court of 
Where fin is Iuftice, Iuft, and ignorance. 

The vertues of the great onesrCofen Areite, 

Had not the loving gods found this place for us 
We had died as they doe, ill old men, unwept. 

And had their Epitaphes,the peoples Curies, 

Shall 1 fay more? 

Arc. I would hcare you ft ill. 

Pal. Ye fhall. 

Is there record ofany two that lov’d 
Better then we doe Areite } 

Arc. Sure there cannot. 

*Pal. I doe not thinke it pofliblc our frlendflhip 
Should ever leave us. 
nAn. Till our deathes it cannot 

. . E *fter Emilia and her woman. 

And after dtath our fpirits {hall be led 
To thofe that love eternally. Speake on Sir. 

This garden has a world of pleafures jn’t. 
j Emil. What Flowre is this ? 

Worn. Tis calld NarcifTus Madam. 

Emil. That was a faire Boy certainc, but a fooie, 

To Jove himfelfe, were there not maides enough ? 

Arc. Pray forward. 

Pal. Yes. 

Emil. Or were they all hard hearted ? 

Wom. They could not be to one lb faire. 

Emil f Thou vvouldft not. 

.... flW- 
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I thinke I Ihould not,Kladam« 

Emil. That’s a good wench i "> 
g u t take heede to your kindnes though. 

» Ift'om. Why Madam? 

Emil. Men are mad things. 

Areite. Will ye goe forward Gofen? 

Emil.CvcSS. not thou workefuch flowers in filke wench? 
Wom. Yes. 



Emil. lie have a gowne full of ’em andofehefe. 

This is a pretty colour , wilt not doc 
Rarely upon a Skirt wench ? 

Worn. Deinty Madam. 

Arc. Gofen, Cofen, how doe you Sir?Why *P alamort} 

Pal. Never till now I was in prifon tArcite . 

Arc. Why whats the matter Man? 

T>al. Behold, and wonder. 

By heaven Ihee is a Goddcffe. 

Areite. Ha. 

Pal. Doe reverence; 

She isa Goddefle Areite. 

Emil. Of all Flowrcs. 

Me thinkes a Rofe is beft. 

Wom. Why gentle Madam? 

Emil. It is the very Embleme of a Maide. 

For when the weft wind courts her gently 
How modcflly fhe blower, and paints the Sun,' 

With her chafte blulhes?When the N otth comes necre her. 
Rude and impatient, then, like Chaftity 
Shee lockes her beauties in her bud againe, 

And leaves him to bafe b tiers.' 

Wom. Yet good Madam, 

Sometimes her modefly will blow fo far 
S he fal % for’ t: a M ay de 
Iffhee have any. honour, would be loth 
To take example by her. 

Emil. Thou art wanton. 

Arc. She is wondrous faire. 

Pal, She is all the beauty extant* 

§mil* 
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Umil.'Tbt Sun grows high, lets walk in,keep thefe flowed 
Wecle fee how neere Art can come neere their colours j 
I am wondrous merry hearted, I could laugh now. 

Worn. I could lie dowac I am fure. 

Emil, And take one with you ? 

Woo*. That’s as we bargaine Madam, 

Emil* Well, agree then. 

Exeunt Emilia am woman, 
Tal. What thinke you of this beauty ? 

Art. Tis a rare one. 

Pal. Is’cbutarare enc? 

Arc. Yes a matchles beauty. 

Pal. Might not a man well lofe himlelre and love her ? 
Are. I cannot tell what you havd done, I have, 
Befhrew mine ayes for’t,uow I feele my Shackles. 

Pal. You love her then? 

Arc. Who would not? 

Pal. And defire her? 
nArc. Be fore my liberty. 

Pal. I faw her firft. 

Arc ♦ Thatsnothing 
Pal. Butitfhallbe. 

Are * I faw her too. 

Pal: Yes,but you muft not love her* 

^Arc. I will not as you doe;to worfhip her, 

As fhe is heavenly, and a bleffed Goddes ; 

(\ love her as a woman, to cn joy her) 

So both may love, 
pal. You fhall not love at all. 

Are. Mot love at all. r.i 

Who (hall deny me? 

Pal , I that firft faw her j I that tooke poffemon 
Firft with mine eye of all chofe beauties 
In her reveald to mankinds* if thou lou’ft hcr{ 

Or entercain’ft a hope to blaft my wifhes, 

Thou art aTraytour Areite and a fellow 
Falle as thy Title to her: friendship, blood 
And all the tycsbctwcw us I dhclaime 
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jf thou once ehinke upon her. 

Arc, Yes I love her, 

A n d if the lives of all my name lay on it, 
j m uft doe fo, I love her with my foulc, 

Jf that will lofe ye,farcwell Palamon, 
jf a y againe,I love, and in loving her i 
I am as worthy, and as free a lover 
And have as juft a title to her beauty 
As any Talamou or any living 
That is a mans Sonne. 

Pal. Have I cald thee friend ? 

Arc. Yes, and have found me fo;why are you mov’d thus ? 
Let me deale coldly with you,amnot I 
Part of you blood, part of your foule? you have told me 
Thatl was'Prf/rfwcw, and you were Areite . 

Pal. Yes, 

Arc , Am ftot I liable to thofe affe&ions, 

Thofe ;oyes ) greifes,angers,feare?,my friend fhaH fuftes? 
Pal. Ye may be. 

Arc, Why then would you deak fo cunningly: 

So ftrangely,fb vnlike a noble kineftnan 

To love alone ? (pcake truely, doe you thinkc me 

Vnworthy of her fight ? 

Pal. No; but unjuft, 
ifthou pUrfue that fight. 

Arc. Becaufe an other 
Firft fees the Enemy, fhall I Hand ftill 
And let mine honour downe, and never charge ? 

Pal. Y es, if he be but one. 

Arc. But lay that one , 

Had rather combat me ? 

Pal, Let that one fay fo, 

And ufe thy freedome ; els if thou purfueft her. 

Be as that curfcd man that hates his Country, 

A branded villaine, 

Aac, You are mad. 

Pal. I muft be. 

Till thou art worthy, Areite ,{1 concerns me? 

E " And 
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And in this madnes/fl hazard thee 
And take thy life, I dcale but truely. 

Arc. Fie Sir. 

You phy the Cbilde cxtreamelyd will love her, 

I muft, I ought to doe fo,and I dare, 

And alj this juftly. 

‘Pal. O that now, that now 
Thy falfe-felfe and thy friend, had but this fortm.. 

To be one howre at liberty, and grafpe 
Our good Swords in our hands, I would quickly teach thee 
What tw’cr to filch affe&ion from another : 

Thou art baler in it then a Cutpurfc; 

Put but thy head out of this window more. 

And as I have a foule, lie naile thy life too’t. 

Arc, Thou dar’ft not f©ole,thou canft not, thou art feeble, 
Pur my head out?Ile chrow my Body our, 
oatden, when I-Cce her next 

Enter Keeper. 

ween her armes to anger thee. 

Pal. No morejthe keeper’s comming; I (ball li 
To knocks thy braines out with my Shackles, 

Arc , Doe. 

Keeper. By your leave Gentlemen; 

Pal a. Now honeft keeper ? 

Keeper . Lord.^m>e,yo» muft prefentlym'th Duke; 
The caufei know not yet. 

Arc. I am ready keeper. 

Keeper , Prince Palamon t \ muft awhile bereave you 
Of your faire Cofens Company. 

Exeunt e/ircite^ and Kteftn 

Pal. And me too. 

Even when you pleafeoflifejwhy is he lent for? 

It maybe he (ball marry her, he’s goodly. 

And like enough the Duke hath taken notice 
Both of his blood andbody:But his falfebood. 

Why Ihould a friend be treacherous ? if that 

Get him a wife io noble, and lb faire; 

let honeft men ne’re love againe. Once more ' 










The Two Noble K 'tnfmen, 

1 would but fee this faire One; Blefled Gadeo, 

And fruite,and flowers more blefled that ftill bioffom 
As her bright eies dune on ye.would I were 
For all the fortune of my lift hereafter 
Yon little Tree, yon blooming Apricocke; 

How I would fpread, and fling my wanton a 
In at her windowjl would briug her fruif 
Fit for the Gods to feed onryouch and plea 
Still as Ihe tailed Ihould be doubled on her, 

Andiflhe be not heavenly I would make her 
Soneere the Gods in nature, they Ihould feare 
Enter 

And then 1 am Hire Ihc would love me; how now keeper 
Wm’stArcitt, 

Keeper, Baailhd: Prince Piritbotu 
Obtained his liber tyj but never more 
Vpon his och and life muft he let footc 
Vpon chi s Kingdoms. 

Tal. Hees a blefled maai, 

He flial] fee Thebs againe, and call to Armes 
The bold yong men, that when he bids ’em charge. 

Fall on like fire eesfreite fhail have a Fortune, 

Ifhe dare make himfelfc a worthy Lover, 

Yet in the Fcild to ftrike a batrle for her; 

And if he lofe her then, he's a cold Coward; 

How bravely may he'beare himfelfe to win her 
Ifhe be noble Arcite; thoufand waits. 

Were I at liberty, I would doc things 
Ofluch a vertuous greatnes, that this Lady, 

This blulhing virginc Ihould cake manhoodto her 
And feeke to ravilh me. 

Keeper, My Lord for you 
1 have this chaige too. 

PA. To difehargemy life. 

^p.No, but from this place to reraooyc your Lordlhip, 
The wir.dowei are too open. 

PM. Devils take ’em 

That are fo envious to me;pre’thee kill me. « 

E 2 Keeper 
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Keep. And hang for 1 ! afterward. 

* 1 * 01 . By this good light 
Had I a fword I would kill thee. 

Keep, Why my Lord ? 

Psl. Thou btingft fuch pelting feuruy news continually 
Thou art not worthy lifejl will not goc. 

Keep . Indecde yon muft my Lord. 

Pal. May I fee the garden f 
Keep. Noe. 

r Pal. Then lam refolud,Iwill not goe. (roti$ 

Keep, l muft eonftraine you then ; and for you are dange. 
lie dap more yrons on you. 

Pal . Doe good keeper. 

He (Lake ’em fo,ye (hall not fleepe, 
lie make ye a new Morrifle/nuft I goe ? 

Keep. T here is uo remedy. 

T'al. Farewell kinde window. 

May rude winde never hurt thee.O my Lady 
Ifeverthou haft felt whatforrow was, 

Drcamehow I fuffer.Gome-novv bury me. 

Exeunt Palamof> t and Keeptri I 
Scama 3 . Enter Arm*. 




Arxite. Banifhd the kingdome? tis a benefit, 

A mercy I muft thankc ’em for,but banifhd 
The free enjoying of that face 1 die for, 

Oh twasa ftuddied punifhment, a. death 
Beyond ImaginaciomSucb a vengeance 
That were I old and wicked,all my fins 
Gould never pluclte upon me .palamon^ 

Thou ha’ ft the Statt now, thou (halt flay andfee 
Her bright eyesbreake each morning gainft thy window, 
And Jet in life into thee ; thou finale feede 
Vpon the fweetenes of a noble beauty. 

That naturenevT exceeded, nor nev’r (hall : 

Good gods ? what happineshas Palanton ? 

Twenty to one, hec’le come to fpeake to her. 

And if (he be as gentle, as (he’s fa ire. 
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I know (he*s his,he has a T ongue will tame ( can come* 

Tempefts,and make the wild Rockes wanton. Ceme what 
Theworft is death; I will not leave the Kingdoms, 

I know mine owne, is but a heape ofruins, 

And no redrefle there, ifl goe, he has her. 

1 am refolu’d an other fhape ftiall make me. 

Or end my fortunes. Either way, I am happy : 
lie lee her, and be neere her, or no more. 

Enter. ^ Country people, & one with a gar lend befert them. 

r , My Mafters, ile be there that’s certaine, 

2. And He be there. 

3. And I. 

4 . Why then have with ye Boyes ; Tis but a chiding, 

Let the plough play to day, ile tick’lt out 

Of the lades tailes to morrow, 
r. I am lure 

To have my wife as jealous as a Turkey : 

But that’s all one,iIe goc through, let her mumble. 

2, Clap her aboard to morrow night, and ftoa her, 

And all’s made up againe. 

3, I, doe but put a feskue in her fift,and you {hall fee her 
Take a new' leflon out, and be a good wench. # 

Doe we all hold, againft the Maying ? 

4, Hold ? what (hould aile us ? 

;. Arcxi will be there. 

2. And Sennoif. 

And fycv«r,and 3 .better lads nev’r daned under green Tree, 
And yet know what wenches : ha ? 

But will the dainty Domine,the Schoolemafter keep touch 
Doe you thinkc: for be do’s all ye know. 

3 . Hee’l cate a hornebooke ere he fade: goe too, the mat- 
ter’s too farre driven betweene him, and the Tanners daugh- 
ter, to let flip now,and fhe muft fee the Duke, and fhe muft 
daunce too. 

4. Shall we be lufty. 

2, All the Boyes in Athens blow wind i’th breech on’s. 
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and bcereile be and there ile be, for our Towne, and here- 
againe, and there againe : ha, Boyes, heigh for the wea- 
vers. ~ 

1. This muft be done i’ch woods. 

4. O pardon me. 

2. By anymeanesour thing of learning fees fo ; where he 
himfelfe will edific theD ukemoft patloully in our behalfes: 
hees excellent i’th woods, bring him to’th plaines, his lear- 
ning makes no cry. 

3 . Weele fee the fports, then every man to’s Tackle;and 
Sweete Companions lets rehearie by any ineanesbefore 
The Ladies fce us,and doe fweetly>and God knows what 
May come on’t. 

4. Contencjthe fports once ended, wee’lptrfotmc. Away 
Boyes and hold. 

Arc. By your leaves honeft friends: pray you whither 
gocyou. v' 

4. Whither ? why,what a queftion’s that ? 

Arc. Y es,tis a queftion,to me that know not . 

3. To the Games my Friend. 

a. Where were you bred you knew it not ? 

Are. Not fart e Sir, 

Are there fuch games to day ? 

i» Yes marry are there; 

And fuel? as you neuer law ; The Duke hknfeifc 
Will be in perfon there. 

Arc* What paftimes are they ? 
a, Wraftling. and Running ; Tis a pretty. Fellow. 

3. Thou wile not goe along. 

Arc. Not yet Sir. 

4- Well Sir 

Take your owne time, come Boyes 
I . My mindf mifgires me 
This fellow has a veng’ance tricke o’th hip, 

Marke how his Bodi’s nnde for t 
2* II* oebangd enough 
If he dc ^ venture, hang him plumb porredge, 

He vyfaftle. ? hc roit eggs,Come lets be gon Lads. Exeunt 4* 

tAre> 
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. tArc. This is an offerd oportunicy 
I duift not wifh for. Weil, I could ha ve wrefiled, 
jhebeft men calld it excellent, and run 
Swifter, then wir.de upon a feild of Coinc 
('Gulling the wealthy tares)ncver flewjlle venture 
Andin fomepoore difgu ze be there, who knowes 
Whether my browes may rot be girt with garlands? 

And happinespreferre me to a place. 

Where I may ever dwell in fight of her. Exit Arche, 

c c -ena 4. Enter Iailors Daughter alone. 

Vaugb, Why fhouldl love this Gentleman? Tis odds 
He never wi!lafrc& me ; 1 am bafe, 

My Father the meane Keeper of his Prifon, 

And he a prince ; To marry him is hopelefle; 

To be his whore, is witles ; Out upon’t ; 

What pufhes are we wenches driven to 
When fifteene once has fou nd us ? Fitft I faw him, 
j (feeing) thought he was a goodly man ; 

He has *as much to pleafe a woman in him, 

(Ifhepleafe to beftow it fo) as ever 

Thcfe eyes yetlookt on ; Next, I pittied him, 

And fo would any young wench o’ my Conscience 
That ever dream’d,or vow’d her Maydenhead 
To a yong hanfom Man ; Then 1 lov’d him, 

(Extreamely lov’d him)infinitely lov’d him ; 

And yet he had aCofen,faheashe too. 

But in my heart was Talamon, and there 
Lord, what a coyle he keepes ?To heare him 
Sing in an evening, what a heaven it is f 
And yet his Songs are fad- ones; Fairer fpoken. 

Was never Gentleman. Whenl come in 
To bring him water in a morning, firft 
He bowes his noble body , then falutes me, thus: 

Faire,gen tie May dc, good mon ow,may thy goodnesj 
Get thee a happy husband; Once he kift me, 

] lov’d my lips the better ten dales after. 

Would he would doe fo ev’ry day; Hegreives much, 

And me as much to fee his milcry. 

What 








TE^rre-J^lrlc^rnfrnVFi . 

What fhould I doc,to make him know I lov e him, 

For I would faine enjoy him ? S^y I ventur’d 

To fet him free ? what faies the law then Thus much 

For Law, or kindred : I will doe it. 

And this night, or to morrow be (hall love me. Exit, 

- . Scotia 4. Enter T hefeM y HipolitafP in them , 

rifli*of Cor-°* Emilia ; tArcitewith a GarUnd,&c. 

netsand The/; You have done worthily? . I have not feene 

Showtes with* Since Hercules ^ a man of tougher fynewes; 

What ere you are, you run the beft,and wraftle. 

That thele times can allow* 

Arcite. I am proud to pleafe you. 

• Thef. What Countrie bred you ? 

Arcite , This; but far off, Prince. 

Thef. Are you a Gentleman ? 

Arcite . My father faid fo ; 

And to thofe gentle ufes gave me life'. 

Thef t Are you his heire ? 
aArcite. Hi's yongeft Sir* 

Thef. Your Father 

Sure is a happy Sire then : what prooves you ? 

aArcite. A little of all noble Quailities : 

1 could have kept a Hawke,and well have holloa’d 
To a deepe crie of Dogges ; I dare not praife 
My feat in borfemanlhip • yet they that knew me 
Would fay it was my beft peccc : laft,and greatef. , 

I would be thought a Souldier .. 

Thef. You are pei fed. 

Tirith. Vpon jhy foulc,a proper man. 

Emilia. Heisfo. 

Per. How doe youiike him Ladie ? 

Hip- I admire him , 

I have not feene fo yong a nian,fo noble 
(It hefay true,)ofhi3 fort. 

Emil. Beleevc, 

His mother was a wondrous haudfome woman. 

His face me thinkes, goes that way* 

Hjpi But his Body 
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Aad firie minde,illufi:rate a brave Father. 

per. Marke how his vertue.like a hidden Sua 
greakes through his bafer garments. 
jjjp. Hee’s well got Cure. 

Thef- What made you feeke this place Sir f 
Arc. Noble Thefcw » 

To purchafe namc,and doe my ablefl: fervicc 
To tuch a well-found wonder, as thy worth, 

Fo onely in rhy Court, of all the world 
dwells faire-eyd honor. 

<Per. All his words are worthy; 

Thef. S ir,'we are much endebted to your travel!* 

Nor (hall you Ioofe your wifh : Terithom 
' Difpofe of chis faire Gentleman. 
pertth. ThankesT^/f/w. 

W hat ere you arc y’ar mine, and I (hall give you • 

To a tnoft nobleTervice.to this Lady, 

This bright yong V irgin ; pray obfer ve her goodnefie. 
You have honourd hir faire birth-day , with your vcrtaes s 
And as your due y’ar hirs : kiffe her faire hand Sir. 

Arc. Sir,y’ar a noble Giver ; deareft Be w tie. 

Thus let raefeale my vowd faith : when youfServant 
(Your rooft unworthie Creature) but offends you. 
Command him die, he (hall. / 

Emil. That were too crucll. 

If you deferve well Sir ; I fliallfbone fee't. ^ (you. 

Tarmine,aud fome what better than your rancke lie afe 
1 Per. He fee you f urnifh’d.and becaufe you fay 
You are a horfeman, I muft needs intrear you 
Thisafter noone toride,buttis a rough one. 

tArc. Hike him better ( Prince ) I lhall not then 
Freeze in my Saddle. 

lhe(. Swect,youmuftbereadie, 

And you £milia y and you (Friend) and all 
To morrow by the Sun.to doe obtervance 
To dowry May, in r Di«us wood : waice well Sir 
Vpon your Miftris: £mely J I hope 
He (hall not goc a foote. 

F JLmih 





Emil, That were a fbame Sir, 

While I have herfes: take your choice,and what 
You want at any rime, let me but know it ; 

If you ferve faithfully, I dare affure you 
You'l finde a loving Miftris. 

Arc. If I doe not, , 

Let me finde that my Father ever hated, 

Di (grace, and blowes . 

Thef. Go Ieade the way; you have won it : 

It (hall be fo j you (hall rcceave all dues 

Fit for the honour you have won } Twer wrong elfc, 

Siftcr,be(hrew my heart, you have a Servant, 

That if I were a woman, would be Mailer, 

But you are wife; _ Florifi, 

Emil. I hope too wife for that Sir. Exeunt cmna 

Scxm 6. Enter IayUrs < Daugbter al«ne. 

Daughter. Let all the Dukes, and all the dwells rore, 
He is at liberty : I have venturd for him. 

And out I have brought him to a little wood 
A mile hence, 1 have lent him, where a Cedar 
Higher than all the reft, fpreads like a plane 
Fait by a Brooke, and there he (hall keepe dofe. 

Till Iprovide him Fyles.and foodc.for yet 
His yron bracelets are not off. OLove 
What a (lout hearted child thou art ! My Father 
Durft better have indur’d cold yron,thandonc it: 

I love him, beyond love, and beyond rcafon. 

Or wit, or fafetic ; I have made him knowit 
I care not, I am de(peratc,lf the law 
Finde me,and then condemne me for't; Lome wenches, 
Some honeft barted Maides,will (ing my Dirge. 

And tell to memory, my death was noble. 

Dying almoft a Martyr : That way he takes, 

I pnrpofe is my way too : Sure he cannot 
Be fo unmanly,as to leave me here. 

If he doc,Maides will not fo eafily 

Truft men againe : And yet he has not thank’d me 

F or what I have done : no not fo much askift me, ^ 




Therm mumnfrnrn: 

And that (methinkes) is not fo well j nor fiercely 
Could I pcifwadc him to become a Freeman, 

He made fuch fcruples of the wrong he did 
To me, and to my Father. Yet I hope 
When he considers more, this love of mine 
Will take more root within him : Let him doe 
What he will with mc.fo he ufc me kindly. 

For ufc me fo he (hall, or ile proclaime him 
And to his face, no-man : lie prcfcntly 
Providchioo neccfftries.and packc my doathes up, 

And wheretherc is a path of ground Ile venture 

So hre be with me ; By him, like a (hado w 

lie ever dwelljwi thin this hourc the whoobub 

Will be all ore the prifon : I am then 

Killing the man they looke for : farewell Father,' 

Get many more fuch prifoners,and fuch daughters. 
And (hortly you may keepe your fclfe. Now to him; 



Afius Tert'm. 

Scamai, Enter tArcite alone. 

Arcite, The Duke has loft Hypolita; eachtooke 
A feverall land. This is a folemnc Right 
They owe bloomd May, and the ftheniau/ pay it 
To’th heart of Ceremony .* O Queenc Emilia, 

Freflier then May,fwccter 
Then hir gold Buttons on the bowes,or all 
Th’enamelld knackeso’ch Meade,or garden, yea 
(We challenge too) the bancke of any Nymph 
That makes the ftreame fee me flu wcrs;thou o Iewell 
O’th wood.o’ch world, haft like wife blefta pace 
With thy folc prefence, in thy rumination 
That I poore man might eftfoones come bet weene 
And chop onfome cold thought, thrice bldfed chance 
To drop on fuch a Miftris,expeftacion 
Woft giitleftc ©n’t : tell me O Lady Fortune 
(Neat after Smely my Sovctaigne Jhow far 
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I may be prowd- She takes ftrong note of me* 

Hath made me nccreher ; and this beutcous Morne 
(The pritn’ft of all the yeare Jprefencs me with 
A brace of horfes,twofuch Steeds might well 
Be by a paire of Kings backt,in a Field 
That their crowaes titles tride : Alas, alas 
P oore Cofcn Palamon^ootc prifoner,tbou 
So little dream'ft upon my fortune, that 
Thou thinkft thy felfe, the happier thing s to be 
So neare Emilia ,me thou deem'ft at Thebs, 

And therein wretched,althougb free ; But if 
Thou knew’ft my Miftrisbreathd on me, and that 
I ear d her language , livde in her eye ; O Coz 
W hat paffion would enclofe thee. 

Enter Talamen as out of a Bu[b y with his, Shackles ; 
his fifi at Arcite. 

Palawan. Traytor kinfeman. 

Thou fhouldft perceive my paffion,if thefe fignes 
Of pr ifbnment were off sne,and this hand 
But owner of a Sword .* By all othes in one 
I, and the iuftice of my love would make thee 
A confcft Traytor, o thoum oft perfidious 
That ever gently lookd the voydes of honour* 
That eu’r bore gentle Token 5 falfeft Cofen 
That ever blood made kin, call’ll thou hir thine? 

He prove it in my Shackles, with thefe hands. 

Void of appointment, that thou ly’ft,and art 
A very theefe in love, a Chaffy Lord 
Nor worth the name of villainc .• had I a Sword 
And thefe boufe dogges away. 

Arc. Deere Cofin Palawan, 

r Pal, Cofoncr Arcite, give me language, fuch . 

As thou haftfhewd me feate. 

Arc. Not ftnd ingin 
The circuit of my brcaft,any grofle ftuffc 
To forme me like your 61az6n,boIdsme to 
This gentleneffe ofanfwer-,tis your paffion . 

That thus mtftakes^hc which to you being enemy 
Cannot to me be kind ; honor, and honeftic 
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Icherilh,and depend on,how fo ev’r 
You skip them in me,and with them fairs Coz 
He maintaine my proceedings ; pray bcplcaf’ 

To fhew in generous termes,your griefc*,(inc< 
Your queftion’s with your equall,whe profeff 
To cleare his owne way, with the minde and 
Ofa true Gentleman* 

Pal. That thou durft Arcite 
Arc. My Coz,my Coz, you 
How much 1 dare.y’ave feene me ufe my Sword 
Againft th’advicc of fearc: fure of another 
You would not heare me doubted,but your filence 
Should breake out,though r’ch San&uary. 

Pal ♦ Sir, 

1 have feene you move in fuch a place, which well 
Might juftifie your manhood, you werccalld 
A good knight and a bold ; But the whole 
If any day it rayne :Their valiant 
Men loofe when they encline to 
Andthcnthey fightlike compel 
Were they not tyde. 

Arc. Kinfman,you might as well 
Speake this, and ad it in your Glaffe,as to 
His eare, which now difdaines you* 

Tal. Come up to me, 

Qnit me of thefe cold Gy vcs,give me 
Though it beruftie,and the charity 
Of one meale lend me;Come before me then 
A good Sword in thy hand, and doe but fay 
That Emily is thine,I will forgive 
The trefpafle thou haft done me, yea my life 
Ifthen thou carry’c,and brave loules in (had 
That have dyde manly, which will feeke 
Some newes from eat th, they Ahull get none 
That thou art brave, and noble. 

Arc. Be content, 

Againe betake you to your hawthortie houfc. 

With couofaile of the aight,l will be h«e 
.With wholcfome v iands \ thefe impediments 
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Will I file off, you (hall have garments,and 
Perfumes to kill ctic fmell o’th prifon,after 
When you (hall ftrctch your felfe, and fay but Arche 
I am in plight, there fliali be at yota choyce 
Both Sword, and Armour. 

Pal. Oh you Heavens, dares any 
So noble beare a guilty bufineslnone 
But onely Arche , therefore none but Artite 
Inthiskindeisfo bold. 

Are . Sweet tPahmon. 

P a l . I doe embrace you, and your offer, for 
Your offer doo’c I onely, Sir your perfon 
Without hipocrify I may not wifh 

IKinde hornet of Comes* 
More then my Swords edge ont. 

tArc. You hearc the Hornes j 
Enter your Muficke leaft this match between’s 
Be croft.er met, give me your hand, farewell* 
lie bring you every necdfull thing: I pray you 
Take comfort and be ftrong. 

TW. Pray hoH your promile ? 

And doc the deede with a bent brow, moft ertaine 
You love me not, be rough with me, and powre 
This oile out of your language ;by this ayre 
I could for each word, give a Cuffc : my ftomacb 
not reconcild by realbn, 

Arc. Plainely fpoken. 

Yet pardon me hard language, when I Ipur 

fVinde homes. 

My horle,I chide him nor; content, and anger 
In me have but one face. Harkc Sir, they call 
The fcatterd to the Banket;you muft gueffe 
I have an office there. 

PA. Sir your attendance 
Cannot pleafe heaven, and I know your office 
Vnjuftly is atcheev’d, 
t/fre. If a good title, 

1 am perfwaded this queftion ficke between’s. 
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gy bleeding muft be cur’d.I am aSuitour, 

-jiat to your Sword you will bequeath this plea, 
An dtalkcofitnomore. 
pA* But this one word? 

Vou are going now to gaze upon my Miftris, 

For note you, mine Ihe is. 

Arc , Nay then. 

Nay prayyou, 

y«u talke of feeding me to breed me ftrengih 
You are going now to lookc upon a Sun 
That (lengthens what it lookes on, there 
You have a vantage ore mc,but enj oy’t till 
1 may enforce my remedy. Farewell. Exeunt 

Scaena 2 . Enter I ay lore daughter alone. 

Dough. He has miflooke;the Bcakc I meant, is gone 
After his fancy ,Tis now wclnigh morning. 

No matter, would it were perpetuall night. 

And darknes Lord o’th world, Harke tis a 
In me hath greife flaine feare,and but for 
I care for nothing, and that’s T alamo) 

I wreake not if the wolves would jaw 
He had this File ; what if I hallo wd for him? 

I cannot hallow : if I whoop’d; w hat then ? 

Ifhe not anfweard,! fhould call a wolfe. 

And doe him but that fervice. I have heard 
Strange howles this live-long night, why may’t not be 
They have made prey ofhimfhehas no weapons. 

He cannot iun,thcIenglingof hisGives 
Might call fell things to hften, who have in them 
A fence to know a man una rmd,and can 
Smell where refiftancc is. lie fet it downe 
He’s tonne to peeces,they howld many tog< 

And then they feed on himtSo much fofthat. 

Behold toring the Bell; how ftand 1 then ? 

All’s char’d when he is gone, No,no I lye. 

My Father’s to behang’dfor hiscfcape, 

My fclfc to beg, if I prizd life lb much 
As to deny my a#, but that 1 would not. 
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Should I try death by duffous • r am mop’t, 

Food tooke I none thefe two daies. 

Sipt tome water, f^havt not clofd mine eyes 
Save when 'my lids fco wrd off their binc } alas 
Diffo’ue my life, Let not my fence unfettle 
Lead I (hould drowne, or ftab ^ot hang my felfe, 

G ftatc of Nature, faile toge her in me. 

Since thy b.ft props are warpc.-So which way now ? 

T he bt ff way iijthe next way to a gray.c : 

Each errant flop befide is torment. Loe 
The Mo one is down,the Cryckets chi pe, the Schrcichowle 
Calisin the dawne; all offices are done 
Save what I faile in: But the point is this 
An end,and that is all. Exit, 

Scaeua 3 . Enter Arcite pxith MeatefFine,anA Filet, 
tsirc. I (houid be neerc the place, boa. Coien PAamn, 

Enter ‘Falamon, 

Pal. Arcite, 

Arc . The feme:T ha ve brought you foode and files, 
Gome forth and feate not, her e s no 7 hefeut. 

Pal, Nor none lb hooeft arcite. 
cyirc' T hat's no matte r, 

VVee’l argue that her eafter: Come take courage. 

You (hall not dye thus beaitly,here Sir drinke 
1 know you are faint, then ;le raike further with you. 

Pal . ^mfe,thoumightftnow poyfon me. 

Arc, 1 might. 

But I muft feate you firft : Sit downe,aad good now 
^0 more ofthefevaine parlies; let us not 
having our anc ent reputation with us 
Make ca ke for FooIes,andCowards,To your health, 

Pal, Doe. 

Arc , Pray fit dowrre then,and let me entreate you 
By all the honefiy and honour in you, 

No mention of this Aoraan.t’ will drfturbe us, 

We fha'i have time enough. 1 

Pal* Well Sir,Iic pledge you, (blood man. 

Drinke a good hearty draught, it breeds good . 
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0 O { not you feele it thaw you f 
(pal. Stay, ! le tell you after a draught or two more. 

Are, Spare it not, the Duke has more Cuz.-Eate now. 
Pal. Yes, 

Arc. I am glad you have fa good a ftomacb 
Pal. I am gladder I have fo good meace too’t. , 

Arc. 1st not mad lodging here in the wild woods Cofen 
Pal. Yes,for then that have wilde v onfcipnccs. (I fee, 
^rcr.Howtaflsyour vittails?your hunger needs nofawce 
lal. Not much. 

But if it did, yours is too tart.-fweete Cofcn’what is this? 
Art. Venifcn. 

Pal, Tis a tufty meate : 

Giue me more wine; here Arcite to the wenebes 

We have known in our daies.The Lord Stewards daughter 

poc you remember her ? 

Arc. After you Cuz. 

Pal. Shelov’dablack-hairdman. 

Arc, She did fo; well Sir. 

Pal. And I have heard feme call him Arcite , and 
Arc. Out with’t faith, 

Pal, She m.ct him in an Arbour .* 

What did (he there Gua?play o’ch virginals ? 

Ace. Something (he did Sir. 

Pal. Made her gtoane a uuancth fort jor a, or J.or I®, 
Ate. The Marftials Sifter, 

Had her (hare too,asl remember Gc-fen, 

Elfe there be tales abroadc, you’l pledge her ? 

Pal, Yes. 

Arc. A pre tty broune wench t ’is 'There was a time 
When yong men went a hunting, and a wood. 

And a broade Beeeh: and thereby hangs a tale : heigh ho. 
Pal. For Emily 1 upon my life; Foole 
Away with this ftraind mirth; 1 fay againe 
Thatfigh wasbreathd for £milj\ bafe Cofen, 

Dar’ft thou breake firft ? 

Are, you are wide. 

Pal. By heaven and earth, thefs nothing in thee honeft. 

. q Are % 
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idrc. Then Ueleave you: you are a Beaft now; 

'Pal. Asthoumakft me,Traytour. (fame* 

*s 4 rc. Ther’s all things nccdfuU, files and fliirts > and,pc r . 
Become againe Come two howres hence* and bring 
That that (hall quiet all, 

*PsU. A Sword and Armours 
Are. Fearemenot; you are now too fowlej&re well. 
(Set off your Trinkets,y®uflaall want nought; 

Pal. Sir ha: 

Arc. llehearenomore. Exit, 

Pal. Ifhe kcepe touch, he dies for’e. Exit, 

Scaena 4, Enter laylors daughter. 

Daugb. 1 am very cold, and all the Stars are out too, 
The little Stars, and all, that looke like aglets : 

The Sun has feene my Folly ; Palamon\ 

Alas no; hees in heaven ; wheieaml now? 

Yonder's the (ea,and ther’s a *>hvp; how t tumbles 
And ther’s a Rocke lies watching under water; 

Now, no w,it beates upon it;now.now,now, 

Thcr’s a leak fprung, a found one, how they cry? 

Vpon her before the winde, you’l loofe all els.* 

Vp with a coiufe ortwo,andtake*boueBoyes. 

Good night, good night, y’ar gone; I am very hungry,. 
Would 1 could finde a fine Fiog;he would tell me 
Newes from all parcs o’th world, theft would I make 
A Careckc of a Cockle fhell,andfayle 
By eart and North Eaft to the King of Pigmety 
For he tels fortunes rarely. Now my Father . 

Twenty to one is truft up in a trice 
To morrow morn iog r !le fay never a word ». 

For He cut tnj grtene coat, ajoote above my knee 7 
And He clipmy yellow locker, an inch below mine eie. 

hey 7 nonny,nonny,nonnj. 

He's buy me a white Cut, forth for to ride 
Akdilegeefeeke him .throw the world that is f° vl ^ e 

hey nenny y nonnyyH> m ]* 

O fer a pricke now like a N'ghtingalc^to put my 
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Againft.I (hall fleepe like a Top clfe. Exit. 

Scjena 6 .Enter a Schogle ntafier .4. Count rymen mud 
Baum.I.or 3 wenches, with aTahorer. 

Sch Fy»fy,what tediofity>& diftnfanity isherc among ye? 
havemy Rudiments bin labourd fo long wjjch yc?milkd unto 
ye, and by a figure eyen the very plumbroth & marro w of 
my underftanding laid upon ye? and do you flili cry whe/e,’ 
and how, & wherfotePyou mo ft courfe freeze capacities, ye 
jave Iudgemcnts, have I faide thus let be, and there let be, 
and then let be, and no man underftand mec, proh deum, 
meditts fidius, ye are all dunces.* For why here ftand I. 
Here the Dukecomes,there.aie you elofe in the Thicket; the 
Dukeappeares, I meete him and unto him I utter learned 
things, and many figures, he heares,and nods,andhums,and 
then ciies rare, and I goe forward,at length I fling my Sap 
upjmarke there; then do you as once did Meleager the 
Bore break comly out before himzlike true lovers, caft your 
felvesin a Body decently, and fwcetly,by a figure trace,aad 
turneBoyes. 

1. And fwcetly we will doe it Mafter gerrold. 

a. Draw uptheGompany,Where’s theTaborour. 

3; Why Timothy. 

Tab. Here my mad boyes,have at ye. 

Sch. But I lay where's their women? 

4. Here’s Friz and c Maudline. (Earberj. 

2. And little Euce with the white legs, and bouncing 
i • And freckcled Nel; that never faild her Matter. 
<?c£.Wher be your Ribands maids?fwym with your Bodies 
And carry it fweetly,and delivcrly 

And now and then a fauour,and a friskc-. 

Id el. fetus aloneSir. 

Sch, Wher’scherefto’thMuficke. 

3. Difperfd as you commanded. 

Sch. Couple then 

And fee what’s wanting;whet's the B avian ? 

My friend, carry your taile without offence 
Or fcandall to the Ladies; and be fure 
You tumble with audacity, and manhood, 

G 2 And 
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And when youbarke doe it with judgement, 

J?*#. Yes Sir. . 

Sch. Quo tuque tandem. Here is a woman wanting 
Wc may goc whittle: all the fat’s i thnre. 

Sch. VVehave, 

As learned Authuurs utter ,wa(hd a Tile, 

Wc have beene/<*r««a,and laboured vainely. 

a. This is that fcornefull peece.that feurvy hildmg 
That gave her promife faithfully ,foe would be here, 

Ciceiy the Sempfters daughter : 

The next gloves that I give her fh all be dog skin; 

Nay and me faile me once, you can tclLv 4 rc<« 

She fwore by wide, and t>read,fhe would not breake. 

Sch. An Eele and woman, 

A learned Poet fayesjunlesby’th tailc 

And with thy teeth thou hold, will either fade, 

. In manners this wasfalfe pofition 

1 . A fire ill take her ; do’s Ihe flincji now? 

2. What 

Shall we determine Sir? 

Sch. Nothing, 

Our bufines is become a nullity ~ . 

Yea, and a wo.full.and a pittious nullity. 

4. Now when the crcditeofourTowne lay on it, 

Now to be frampall, now to pifle o th nettle, 

Goe A, member 

The Cjeovge alow t came from the South 'front ■ 

•Daughter. The'coaft of Sarbary a. 

And there he met with brave gallants o f war 

Hy one f by two j>y three y 4 

Well hetild well h-'.ild^joH jolly gallants , 

And whit her now arc you bound a 
O let me have your company till come to the found a 
There was three fooles, fell out about an howlet 
1 The one fed it was an owle 

The other, he fed nay , 

7 he third he fed it was a hawke^and her bels wercUtiMJ^ 



Chaireand 
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f j.Ther’s a dainty mad woman M r * comes i’th Nick as 
road as a march hare: if wee can get herdaunce, weeare 
made againe:I warrant her,flice’l doe the rareft gambols, 
j. A mad woman?we are made Boyes. 

Sch. And are you mad good woman ? 

*Daugh. 1 would be forry elfe, 

Give me your hand. 

Sch. Why ? 

D aught I can tell your fortune. 

Youareafoole ; tell ten, I have pozd him: Buz 
Friend you muft cate no whitcbread,ifyoudoc 
Your teeth will bleede extrcamely,fhaU we dance ho? 

I know you,y’ar a Tinker.-SirhaTiaker 
Stop no more hole$,but what you fhould. 

Sch. Dijbonit A Tinker Damzell? (play 

T>rf#g,Or a Conjurer:raife me a devillnow, and let him 
j^ip^o’thbels and bones. 

Sch, Goe take her,qud fluently perfwade her to a peaces 
Et opus exegi 1 quod nec louts trainee ignis. 

Strike up, and leade her in. 

2, Come Lafl'ejlets trip it. 

Daugh. lie leade. ( Winde Hornes s 

3. Doc, doe. 

Sch. Perfwaflvely,and cunningly ; away boyes. 

Ex. all but Schoelemajler. 

1 bcare the hprnes : give me fome 
Medication, and marke your Cue ; 

Pallas infpire me. 

£nterthefVir.Hip.£mil. *Arcite\andtraine. 

Thef. This way the Stag tooke. 

Sch. Stay, and edifie. 

Thef. What have we here? 

Pe?*, Some Countrey fport, upon my life Sir. 

Per. Well Sir,goe forward, we will edifie. 

Ladies fit downe,wee’l flay k. ('Ladies. 

Sch. Thoudoughtie Duke all haile: all haiiefweet 
Thef. This is a cold beginning.- 
§ch. If you but favour; our Country paftime made is, 

G 3 We 
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We are aTew of thofe colle&ed here 
That ruder Tongues diftinguilh villager. 

And to fay veritie,and not to fable ; 

We arc a merry rout, or dfe a rable 
Or company,or by a figure, Charts 
That fore thy dignitie will dance a Morris. . 

And I thatamthereftifier of all 
By title Pedagogus, that let fall 
The Birch upon the breeches of the fmallones. 

And humble with a Ferula the tall ones, 

Doe here prefent this Machine, or this frame, 

And daintie Duke,whofe doughtie difmali fame 
From Dts to Dedaltes from poft to pillar 
Is blowne abroad;he!pe me thy poore well wilier. 

And with thy twinckiing eyes, looke right and ftraight 
Vpon this mighty Morr — of mickle waight 
Is-— >now comes in, which being glewd together 
Makes Morris,and checaufe that we came he t her. . 

The body of our fport of no final] ftudy 
I firft appeare,though rude, and raw, and muddy, 

To fpeake before thy noble grace, this tenner.* 

At whofe great feete I offer up my penner . 

The next the Lord of May,and Lady brighc. 

The Chambermaid, and Scrvingman by night 
That feeke out filent hanging: Then mine Hoft 
And his fat Spowfe .that welcomes to their coft 
The ganled Traveller,and with a beckning 
Informes the Tapfter to inflame the reckning : 

Then the beaft eating Clownc, and next the foole. 

The B avian with long tay le,and eke long tocle, 

C um multir aliijs that make a dance. 

Say I, and all {Kail prefently advance. 

Thef. 1,1 bv any mcancs,deere Domino. 

'Ter. Produce, MufckeTance. 

Knocke for Intratefili/, Come forth,and foot it, 

Schoolc.Enter Ladies ,if tee have bcene merry 
The Dance. And have pleafd thee with a dcrry t 
tAnd a derryytnd a dow»$ 
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ay the Schoole maker's no (flownt : 

puke jf we have pleafd three too 

4»d have detie at good goyes fioulddoe, 

Give us but a tree or twaine 
for a tJMaypol e 3 and againe 
£re another year e run out. 

Wee imake thee laugh and allthit rout. 

Thef. Take 20 .Doinine;how does my fweet heart. 

Hip . Never fo pleafd Sir. - 

pin, Twas an excellent dance, and for a preface 
1 never heard abetter. „ (warded. 

Thef. Schoolemafter, Ithankeyon,Onefeeem allre- 
• for. And heer’fcfomething to paint your Pole Withal!. 
1 Thef. Now to our fports againe. 

Sch. May the Stag thou hnatft Hand long, 

And thy dogs be fwift and ftrong s 
May they kill him without lets, 

And the Ladies cate his dowfets : Come we are all made. 

fVinde Hornes . 

Vis Teaq; omnes, ye have danc’d rarely wenches. Exeunt* 
Scxna 7. Enter TaUmonjrom the Bu£. 

Pal. About this hourc my Cofen gave his faith 
To vifit roe againe, and with him bring 
Two Swords, and two good Armorsjif he fane 
He’s neither man, nor Seuldier ; when he left me 
I did nor think a weeke could have reftord 
My loft ftrengtb to me,l wasgrowfteiolow, 
AndCreft-faine with my wants : I thanke thee zArctte, 
Tbou art yet a faire Foe ; and I fcelc my felfe 
With this refreftiing, able once againe 
To out dure danger : To delay it longer 
Would make the world think when it comes to hearing, 
That 1 lay fatting like a Swine, to fight 
And not a Souldier : Therefore this bleft morning 
Shall be the laft ; and that Sword he refutes. 

If it but hold,l kill him with;tis Iuflicc.* 

So loYe,and Fortune for me : O good marrow. 

Enter tArcite with Armor 1 And Swords. 

Arcite, 
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Arc* Good morrow noble kmefman, 
pal. I have put you 
To too much paines Sir. 

Arc. That too much faire Cofen, 
fcbut a debt to honour, and my duty* 

Pal. Would you were fo in all Sirjl couiu with ye 
As kinde a kinfman, as you force me finde 
A beneficiall foe.that my embraces 
Might thankc ye, not my blowes. 

Arc , 1 fhall thinke either 
Wclldone,a noble recompcncc. 

Pal. Then I fhall quit you. 

Arc. Defy mein chefe faire termes, and you (how 
More then a Miftris to me, no more anger 
As you love any thing that’s honourable ; 

We were not bred to talke man, when we are arm’d 
And both upon our guards, then let our fury 
Like meeting oftwo tides, fly ft rongly from us, 

And then to whom the birthright of this Beauty 

Truelypercames(withoutobb aidingSjfcorres, 

Difpifings of our perfons, and fueh powtings 
Fitter for Girles and Schooleboyes) will be feene 
And quickly, youi s,or rai;ie:wilt pleafe you arme Sir, 
Or tf you fcele your felfe not fitting yet 
And furmthd with your old ftrength, ile ftay Cofen 
Andev’ry day difcoilrfe you into health. 

As lam fpard,your pet Ton I am friends with, 

And I could wifh 1 had not faidel lov’d her 
Though I had dide ; But loving fuch a Lady 
And juftifying my Love, I muft not fly frotr.’c. 

Pal. Arcitty thou art fo brave an enemy 
That no man but thy Cofen’s fit to kill thee, 

I am well, and lufty,choofc your Armes. 

Arc. ChoofeyouSir. 

Pal. Wilr thou exceeds in all, or do’ft thou doe it 
To make me xparc thee ? 

Arc. If you thinke fo Cofen, 

You ate deceived,for as I am a Soldier. 



Two IS? oblc Kinfmtn* 4^ 

Iwillnotfpareyou. 

*pal. That’s well faid. 
tArc. You’lfindeit 

i^/.Then as I am an honed naan and lore, 

With all the juftice of affe&ion 
He pay thee foundly .* This ile take, 

\Arc. That’s mine then, 
lie arme you fir ft* , 

<Pal, Do : pray thee tell me Coien, 

Where gotft thou this good Armour. 

Arc: Tis the Dukes, 

And to fay true, I ftole itjdoe I pinch you ? 

Pal. Noe, 

Arc. Is’t not too heavier 
Pal. I have worne a lighter, 

Butlfeallmake itferve. 
tAre. lie buckl’c clofe. 

Pal. By any mcanes. 

Arc. You care not for a G rand guard ? 

<Pal. No,no,wee’l ufe no horfe$,I pcrceave 
You would faine be at that Fight. 

Are, I am indifferent. 

Pal. Faith fo am I ; good Cofen, thruft the buckle 
Through far enough. 

Arc. I warrant you. 

Pal. My Caske now. 

» Arc. W ill you fight bare-armd ? 

Pal. We (hall be the nimbler. 

Arc. But ufe your Gauntlets thoughjtholc are o'th leait, 
Prethee take mine good Cofen. 

Pal, Thankeyou Arcite. 

How doe I Iooke,am I faine much away ? 
t/fre. Faith very little; love hasufdyou kindly* 

Pal. lie warrant thee, Ik ftrike home. ^ 

vsfre. Doe, and fpave nor ; 

He give you caufe fweet Golcn. 

Pal. Now to you Sir, 

Me thinkes this Armors very like that, , 

- - r H Thou 



They bewfc. 
verall wayes: 
then advance 
and ftand. 




The Xiflpfttm 

Thou wor’ft that day the 3 .Kings fell, but lighter. 

tArc. That was a very good one,and that day 
1 well remember, you outdid me Cofen, 

I never faw fuch valour :w hen you chargd 
Vpon the left wing of the Enemie, 

I fpurd hard to come up, and under me 

I had a right good horfe. 

Pal. Youhadindeede 
A bright Bay I remember. 

Arc. Yes but all 

Was vainely labour’d in me,you outwent me. 

Nor could my wtfbes reach you ; yet a Uttle 
I did by imitation. 

7/e/. More by vertue. 

You are mod eft Cofen. 

aArc, When I faw you charge firft, - - «... 

Me thought I heard a dreadfull clap of rnunuer 
Breake from theTroopc. 

TaL But ftill before that flew 
The lightning of your valour : Stay a little* 

Is not this peecc too ftreight ? 

c Arc. No,no,tis well. , 

Pal, I would have nothing hurt thee but my Sword, 
A bruife would be difhonour. 

Arc, Now lam perfect. 

Pal. Stand off then. 

Arc, Take my Sword,! hold it better. 

Pal, I thankeye:No,kccpe it, your life lyesonit, 
Here's one, if it but hold, I aske no more, 

"For all my hopes : My Caufe and honour guard me. 
Arc. And me my love : * Is there ought elfe to fay ? 
Pal , This onely.and no moreiThou art mine Aunts Sot- 
And that blood wc defire to fhed is mutuall. 

In m^thine,and inthce,minc :My Sword 
Is in my hand, and if thou kiilft me - 

The gods, and I forgive thee ; If there be 
A place prepar’d for rhofe that fleepe in honour, 

I wifo his wearie fonle,that falls may win it.- a 
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Pioht bravely Cofen, give me thy noble hand. 

Are. Here Talamen : This hand (hall never more 
Comencare thee with fuch friendftiip. 
pal. I commend thee. 

Arc If 1 falUcurfe me, and fay I was a coward, 

P nr none but fuch, dare die in thefe juft Tryalls. 

Once more farewell my Cofen, 

** Farewe “ Am “' Bmrn 

v4rc. Loe Cofcn, loe, our Folly has undon us. 
xbiJis the Duke, a hunting as I told you, 

Ifwe lie found, we are wretched, O rettre 

For honours fake, andfafclyprefenHy 

Intoyour Bufti agen;Sir wc fliaU finde 
Too away howres to dye m,gentle Cofen: 

If you be feenc you peufh inftantly 

For breaking prifon,and I,ifyoureveale me. 

For my contempt ; Then all the world will fcorne us, 
And fay we had a noble difference. 

But bafe difpofcrs of it. 

Pal. N o, no j Cofen 
I will no more be hidden, nor put oft 
This great adventure to a fecond TryaII # 

I know your cunning, and I know your 'caufe. 

He that faints now,(hame cakehim,pnt thy lelte 
Vpon thy prefent guard. 

tArc, You arc not road? 

Pal. Or I will make th’ad vantage of this Howre 
Mine owne,and what to come (hall threaten me, 

I feare lefle then my fortune: know weake Cofen 
I love Emilia, and in that ile bury 
Thce,and all erodes elfc. 

Arc. Then come,what cancome 
Thou (halt know Palamon, 1 dare as well 
Die^s di(courfe,er fleepe : Oncly this feares me* 

The law w«U have the honour ©four ends. 

Have at thy life. * _ 
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pal. Loofcc to thine owne well Arcite. 

Fight againe. Hornet) 

Enter The fern fhpolitA^milia^Perhhom and trmne. ‘ 

Thefetts. What ignorant and mad malicious Traitors, 
Areyou ? That gainft the tenor of my Lawes 
Are making Battaikjthus like Knights appointed, 
Without my Icave.and Officers of Aroaes ? 

By Caflor both fh all dye. 

Pal, Hold thy word Thefetts r 
We are certainly both Traitors, both defpifers 
Ofthee,and of thy goodndfc : lam Talamen 
That cannot love thee.he that broke thy Prifon, 

Thinke welt, what that delerves ; and this is Ar 
A bolder Tiaytor never trod thy ground 
A Falfer neu’rfeem’d friend .‘This is the 
Was begd and bamlh’d^this is he contemnes 
And what thou dar’ft doe ; and in this dilguife 
Againft this owne Edi<Sl followes 
That fortunate bright Star, the 
Whofe fervanr,(ifthere be a right in feeing. 

And firft bequeathing of the fouleto) juftly 
I am, and which is cnore,dare$ thinke her his. 

This treacherie like a moil treftv Lover, 

I call’d him now to anfwer ; if chon bce’ft 
As thou art ipoken, great and vermous, 

The true defcider of all injuries. 

Say, Fight againe.and thou fhait fee me Thefetts 
Doe fuch a Iuftice,thou thy felfe wilt envie. 

Then take my life, He wooe thee too’t. 

Per. O heaven. 

What more then man is this! 

The/. Ihavcfworne. 

Arc. Wcfeekeuot 
Thy breath of mercy Thefetm Tis tome 
Athingasfbonetodye,astheetofay it, , 

And no more mov’d : where this man calls me Traitor? 
Let me fay thus much ; if in love beTrcafon, 

In fcrvice of fo excellent a Beutie, • 

■ A5 
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As I love meffiand in that faith will peri&> . 

As I have brought my life here to confirms it 
As I have ferv'd her trueft,worthieft. 

As I dare kill this Gofen,that denies it, 

<• 0 jet me be mod Traitor, and ye pleafe me s 
For fcorning thy Edid Duke.aske that Lady 
VVhy Ihe is faire,and why her eyes command me 
Stay here to love her; and if fhc fay Tray tor, 

I am a villaine fit to lye unburied. _ 

, <pd. Thou (halt have pitty of us botb,o Thejeus i 
If unto neither thou (hew mercy,ftop, 

(As thou art juft,) thy noble care againft us, , 

As thou art valiant ; for thy Cofens foule y . 

Whofe It.ftrong labours crowne his memory, 
lets die together,at one inftant Duke, 

Onely a little let him fall before me, 

That I may tell my Soule he (ball not have her. ^ 
Thef. I grant your wifh.for to fay true, your Coscn 
Has ten times more offended, for I gave him 
More merev then you found,Sir,your offenies ^ 

Being no more then his .• None here fpcake for em 
For ere the Sun fct,both fhall fleepefor ever. 

Hipol. Alas the pitty,now or never Sifter 
Speake not to be denide ; That face of yours 
Will beare the curfes elfe of after ages 
For thefe loft C ofens. 

Emil. In my face deare Sifter 
Ifir.de no anger to’emjnor no ru.yo, 

The mifad venture of their owne eyes kill’ero j 
Yet that I will be woman.and have pitty , '.V 

My knees fhall grow to’ch grouadbut lie get nsercie. 
Helpe me deare Sifter,in a deedefovertuous, 

The powers of ail women will be with us, 

Moft roy all Brother. 

Hipol. Sir by our eye of Marriage. 

Emil. By your owne fpotlefle honour. 

Hip. By that faith. 

That faire hand, and that honeft heart you gave nae. 
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£ mil. By that you would hate pitty in another, 

By your owne vertues infinite. 

Hip. By valour, 

By all the cfiafte nights I have ever pleafd you , 

Thef. Thefcarj flange Conj urings . (our dangc K 
Per. Nay then Loin too: By all our friendihip Sir, byali 
By all you loye raoft,warrc$jand this fweet Lady. 

Emil . By that you would have trembled to deny 
A blufhing Maide. 

Hip. By your owne eyes : By ftrength 
In which you fwore I went beyond all women, 

Almoft all men,and yet I yzd&z& ThefeHt. 

Per. To crowne all thisjBy your moft noble fouie 
Which cannot want due mercic, I beg firft. > 

Hip. Next heare my prayers. 

Emil. Laft let me intreatc Sir. 

Per. For mercy. 

Hip. Mercy. 

Emil. Mercy on thefe Princes. 

Thef. Ye make my faith reelc : Say I felt 
Compafliou to’em both, how would you place it? 

Emil . V pon their lives : But with their banifhmenitj. 
Thef. You are a right woman, Sitter; you have pitty s 
But want the vnderftanding where to ufe it. 

If you defire their livcs,in vent a way 
Safer then banishment :Can thefe two live 
And have the agony of love about ’em. 

And not kill one another ? Every day 
The’yld fight about yov ; howrdy bring your honour 
In publique queftion with their Swords ; Be wife then 
And here forget ’cvn;it concernes your credit, 

And my otb equally : I have faid they die. 

Better they fall by’th law, then one another. 

Bow nor my. honor. 

Emil, O my noble Brother, 

That oth was rafhly made, and jn your anger. 

Your reafon will not hold ic, if fuch vowes 
Stand for expreftc will,*U the world rauft perifh. 
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R,fide.l have another ©tb,gainft yours 
Snore authority ,1 am fure morelove. 

Sit made in patfion neither, but good heedc. 

Thef. What is it Sifter? 
jtovVrgeithome 

pfftil. That you would nev r 
Fit for my tnodeft fuit,and your 
Itvevou to your word now, if yc 
Thinke how you maime your honour 
/for now I am fet a begging Sir, I am 
To all but your companion) how^their lives 
Might breed the mine of my name ; Opinion, 

Shall any thing that loves me perifh for me ? 

That were a cruell wifedome,doe men proyn 
The ftraieht yong Bowes that blufla with 
Beaufe they may be rotten ? O Duke Thefeut 
The ooodly Mothers that have groand for thetc 
And all the longing Maides that ever lov’d. 

If your vow ftandjfliall cuife me and my Beauty, 

And in their funerall fongs, for thefe two 
Defpife my cfuelnc,arKl cry woe worth me. 

Till I am nothing but the fcome of women; 

Forheavens fakc fave their lives, and bamih em. 

Thef. On what conditions? 

Emil. Sweare’em never more 
To make me their Contention,or to-know 
To tread upon thy Dukedomc,and to be 
Where ever they (hall travel. ever ft rangers to one another 
Pal. lie be cut a peeces 
Before I takethis oth/orget I love her? 

0 all yc gods difpife me then .- Thy Bauiminent 

1 not niiflike/o we may fairely carry 
OurSwords,aud cauf aloiig/eUe never trine. 

But take out lives Duke, l mutt love and will. 

And for that love, mutt and dare kill this Gofcn 
On any pccce the earth has. 

Thef Will you *Areite 
Take thefe conditions? 



Pal. 
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Tal. H’esa villainethen. 

Ter. Theft arc men. 

Arcite . No,never Duke:Ti$ worfe to me thafi begging 
To take my life f° bal'ely, though I thinke 
I never fhall enjoy her, yet ile preferve 
The honour of affe<3ion,and dy e for her, 

Make death a Deviil. . 

Thef % What may be done? for now I feeie compalfien, 
Ter. Let it not fall agen Sir. | 

Thef. Say Emilia 

I f one of them were dead, as one muff, are you 
Content to taketh’other to your husband ? 

They cannot both enjoy you; They ate Princes 
As goodly asyoar owne eyes, and as noble 
As ever fame yet fpoke of ; looke upon’em, 

And ifyou can love, end this difference, 

I give confent,are you content too Princes? 

‘Both. W ith all our foules. 

Thef. He that fhe refufes 
Muft dye then. 

Both. Any death thou canff invent Duke. 

Pal. If I fall from that mouth, I fall with favour. 

And Lovers yet unborae fhaUbleffe my afhes. 

Arc. If fhe refufe me, yet my grave will wed me, 
And Souldiers fing my Epitaph. 

Thef. Make choice then. 

Emil. I cannot Sir, they are both too excellent 
For me, a hay re fhall never fall of thefe men. 

Hip . What will become of ’em ? 

Thef. Thus I ordainc it. 

And by mine h©nor,once againe it ftands. 

Or both fhall dye. You fhall both to your Countrey, 
And each within this mooeth accompanied 
W ith three faire Knights, appeare againe in this place, 
In which Ile plant a Pyramid j and whether 
Before us that are here, can force his Cofen 

By fay re and knightly ftrength to touch the Pillar, 

He {hall enjoy her ; the other loofe his head, . 
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And all his friends; Nor fhall he grudge to fall, 

Jorthinke he dies with intereft in this Lady: 

will this content yee? , 
p*l, YesthercCofen Arcite 
1 am friends againe, till that howre. 

Arc. I embrace ye. 

jhef Are you content Sifter i 

Smtl, Yes, l muff Sir, 

Els both mifearry. ... 

Thef Coaacfhake hands againe then. 

And take heede, as you are Gentlemen, this Quarrell 
Sleepe till the howre prefixt,and hold your courfe. 

Tal. We dare not faile thee Thefeus. 

Thef Come, He give ye f 

Now ufage like to Princes, and to Friends .• • 

When ye returne, who wins, He fettle heere. 

Who loofes,yet lie weepe upon bis Beere. Exeunt. 



AHus Quart m, 



Sc*nal. Enter Tailor, and his fiend 

Idler. Heare you no more, was nothing faidc or ok 
C oncerning the efcape of Palamen f .. V 

Good Sir remember. 

1 ,Fr. Nothing that I heard. 

Fori came home before the buunes 
Was fully ended Yet I might perceive 
Ere I departed, a great likelihood 
Of both their pardons:For Hipolita, 

And faire-eyd Emilte, upon their knees 
Begdwithfuch hanfompitty, that the Duke f 

Me thought flood ftaggering, whether he fhould fellow 
His rafh o’th,or the fweet companion 
Or thofe two Ladiesjand to fecond them. 

That truely noble Prince Petit ho us 
Halfe his owne heart, fet in too, that 1 hope 
All fhall be well; Neither heard I one queftion 

I 



Of 
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Of your name, or bis feapc. Enter 2, Friend, 

lay. Pray heaven it hold fo* , 

a. Fr* Be of good comfort man ; I bring you ne^cs, 
Good newest 
lay. They are welcome, 
a .Fr, P alamort has cleerdyou, 

And got your pardon, and difcoverd (Daughter^ 

How, and by whofe mcaneshe eficapt, which was yeuJ 
Wbofc pardon is procurd too, and thePrifoner 
Not to be held ungrarefull to her goodnes. 

Has given a fumme of money to her Marriage, 

A large one ile affure you, 
lay . Ye are a good man 
And ever bring good newes. 

1 . Fr. How was it ended ? 

2 , Fr. Why,asitfhouId be;they that nev’r begd 
But they prevaild,had their fuites faiiely granted. 

The prifoners have 'heir lives. 

I .Fr. I knew t’ would be fo. 

2 , Fr. But there be new conditioB5,w hicb you’l heart of 
At better time. 

Jay. I hope they arc good. 
l.Fr. They are honourable. 

How good they’i prove, I know not. 

Enter Woo£r t 

Ti.Fr. Twill be knownc. 

Woo, Alas Sir, wher’s your Daughter ? 
lay. W hy doe you askc 
Wee. o Sir when did you fee her ? 
a.Fr.How he lookts ? 

lay. This morning. ( fhe fleepe? 

Woo. Was fee well? was flie in health? Sir, whenoid 
i.Fr.Thefe are ftrange Queftions. 

Iay 3 I doe not thinke (he was very well,for now 
You make me miade her, but this very day 
I ask’d her queftions, and fhe anfwered me 
So farre from what fhe wa$,fo childifhly. 

So ftllily , as if fhe were a foole, 

■ ' ‘ An 



The Tw d Noble K infmen. 

trZT aym&y ' (as good by me 

rAotbing but “ y P i “i' ib . at you maft kn<?w lt,an!! 

A sby an other that leffe loves her: 

Jay. Well Sir. 

1 sfr ,^ot w ell ? Sir not well* 

r^Tis too true, fhe is mad. 

1 .Fr. It cannot be. 

Woo. Beleeve you l nnde it io. 

Itti.l halfe fufpe&cd , . 

What vou told me: the gods comfort her ♦ 

Either this was her love to Fala ™ ott > 

Or feare of my mifearrymg on his lcape, 

Gr both. 
mo. Tie likely. 

hi. ButwhyaUthishatteSir? 

m>. Ik tell you quickly. A! I UKV.as anghr.g 
In the great Lake that hesbehmdthc Pallace, 
tale (at fo 0 te,thicke fet with reedes, aud Sedges. 

As patiently I was attending fport, 

I heard a voyce,a fhrill onc,and atteotive 
I gave my eare, whenl might well perceive 
T’ was one that. fung,and by the fmallneffe of it 
A boy or woman. I then left my ang e _ 

To his owne skill, came necre, but yet percovdnou 
Who made the found ; the rufhes and the Reeds 
Hadfocneompaftit: I laide medowne 
Andliftned to the words fhe fong, for then 
Through a fmall glade cut by the Fifher men, 

I faw it was your Daughter. 

mo. She fung much, but no fence; onely I heard net 
Repeat this okea.P alamort is gone, 

Is gone to’ch wood to gather Mulberies, 

He finde him out to morrow* 
i .Fr. Pretty foule. 

Wot. His fhackks will betray him, hee l be taken? 
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And what fhall I doc then ? lie bring a hea vy; 

A hundred blacke eyd Maides,that love as I doe 
With Chaplctson their heads of Daffodillies, 

With cherry *iips,and cheekes of Damaske Rofes, 

And all wee’l daunce an Antique fore the Duke, 

And beg his pardon ; Then (he talk'd of you Sir j 
That you muft loofe your head to morrow morning, 
And fhe muft gather flowers to bury you , 

And fee thehoufe made handfomc,then (he fnng 
Nothing but Willow, wiilow,willow, and betwcene 
Ever was^rf/rfwo^jfaire Falamen, 

And PaUmon t was a tallyong man .The place 
Was knee deepe where (lie father careles Treffes, 

A wrcake of bull-rufh rounded j about her ftuckc 
Thoufand frefh water flowers of feverall cullors. 

That me thought fhe appeard like the faire Nimph 
That feedes the lake with waters, or as Iris 
Newly dropt downe from heaven*, Rings fee made 
Of ruihes that grew by , and to ’em fpeke 
The prefticft pofie$.*Thu$ our true love’s tide. 

This you may loofe,not me, and many a one; 

And then fhe wept, and fung againe, and figh’d. 

And with the fame breath fmil’d,and kift her hand, 
a. TV. Alas what piety iris > ? 
tvoecr. I made in to her. 

She few me, and ftraight fought the flood, I fav’d her. 
And fet her fafe to land : when prefcntly 
She flipt away, and to the Citty made. 

With fuch a cry, and fwifenes,thar beleeve me 
Shee left me farre behinde her 5 three, or fourc, 

3 faw from farre off crofTe her,one of ’em 
I knew to be your brother, where fee flaid. 

And fell, fcarce to be got away:! left them with heri ’* 
Enter Brother ^Daughter others 

And hether came to tell you:Herethey are. 

'Dangh. iJMayjon never mere enjoj the light t &C. 

Is not this a fine Song? 

Ero. O a very fine one. , 
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<$augh. I can fing twenty more. 

Ero. Ithinkeyoucan, . _ . 

Dough. Yes truely can I, I can fing the Broomcj 
And Bony Robin. Are not you a taiiour ? 

Erodes, 

Dough. Wher’s my wedding Gowne? 

$ro' lie bring it to morrow. 

Daugh. Doe, very rarely,I muft be abroad elle 
To call the Maidcs, and pay the Minftrcls 
Fori muft loofe my May.denhead by cocklight 
Twill never thriveelfe. 

Ofaire t chfweete, &c. Singes. 

•Bro. You muft ev’n take it patiently. 

Un Tis true, 

‘Baugh. Good'ev’n,good men, pray did you ever hvare 
of one yong Talamon ? 
jay. Yes wench we know hinv 
Baugh. Is’c not a fincyong Gentleman ? ' 

lay. Tis,Love. _ , 

Bro. By no meane crofTe her, fee is thendiftemperd 

For worfe then now fhe feo wes. 

i.Fr. Yes, he's a fine man. 

Baugh. 0 ,is he fo? you have a Sifter. 
i*FV« Yes® 

Dauah. But fhe fhall never have him, tell her fo, 
Foratrickethat I know,y’hadbeft looks to her. 

For if fhe fee him once, fee’s gone, fee’s done. 

And undon in an how re. All the young Maydes ^ 

Of our Towne are in love with him, but I laugh at cm 
And let ’em all alone, I s’t not a wife courfe ? 

1. Fr. Yes. . (by himy 

Dough. There is at leaft two hundred now with child 
There muft be fowre ; yet I keepe clofc for all this, 

Clofe as a Cockle-, and ail thefe muft be Boy es, 

He has the tricke on’t,and at ten yeates old 
They muft be all gelt for Mufitians, 

And Gng the wars of Thefe ms. 

2, Fr. This is ftrange. 
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Faugh. Asever you heard, but fay nothing? 

x. Fr. No* (him, 

* Faugh . They come from allparts of the Duke doaj c c 0 
lie warrant ye, he had notfo few laft night 
As twenty to diipatchjhee’l tickl’c up 
In two howres,if his hand be in. 

lay. She’s loft 
Pad all cure. 

Fro. Heaven forbid man. 

'Faugh. Come hither, you are a wife man. 
i.Fr.Do’s (he know him? 
x. Fr. No, would (he did. 

Faugh. Y ou arc matter of a Ship ? 
lay. Yes. 

Faugh. W her’s your Compaffe ? 
lay. Heere. 

Faugh. Set it too’th North. 

And now direct your cotirfeto’ch vveod, wher Falamn 

Lyes longing for mc;For the Tackling 

Let me alone; Come waygh my hearts, cheerely. 

All. O wgh,owgh,owgh,tis ap,the wind’s faire,top the 
Bowling, out with the maine faile,wher’s your 
Whittle Matter? 

Fro. Lets get her in. 
lay. Vp to the top Boy. 

Bro. Whcr’s the Pilot ? 

1. Fr. Heere, 

Faugh. What ken’tt thou ? 

2 . Fr. Afairewood. 

Faugh . Beare for it mafter.'take about : 

When finthia with her borrowed, light ^c. 

Scjena 2. Enter Emilia alone jvith 2 .Figures. 
Emilia. Yet I may binde thofe wounds up,that muft 
And bleed to death for my fake elfejlle choofe, (open 
And end their ftrife: Two fuch yong hanfom men 
Shall never fall for me, their weeping Mothers, 
Following the dead cold allies of their Sonnes 
Shall never curfc my cruelty : Good heaven, 

iffht 



Singes. 

Exeunt, 
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what a fweet face has Arcit e ? if wife nature 
With all herbeft endowments.all thofe beuties 
She fowes into the birthes of noble bodies. 

Were here a mortall woman, and had in her 
The cov denialls of yong Maydes,yetdoubtic?, 
she would run mad for this man: what an eye ? 

Iuft fuch another wanton Gammad, 

Set Love a fire with,and enfored thegod 
Snatch up the goodly Boy, and fet him by him 
A Eng conftelUtiontW hat a bro w. 

Of what a fpacious Majefty he carries' 

Arch’d like the great eyd s, but tar tweeter, 

Smoother then Felopt Shoulder ? Fame and honour 
Me thinks from hence,as from a Promontory 
pointed in heaven, fhould clap their wings } ai.d fing 
Toall the under world, the Loves,and rigtus 
Of gods, and fueh men neere ’em. '?***"*?• 

Is but his foyle, to him, a mcere dull ttiadow, 

Hee’s fwartb, and meagre, of an eye as heavy .. 

Asif he had loft his mother j a Rill temp * 

Npftirring in him,no alacrity. 

Of ail this fprightly fharpenes,not a Ifflilej . 

Yet tbefe that we count errours may become him * 

Tiara (Tut was a fad Boy, but a heaven y • 

Oh who can finde the bent of womans fancy ? 

I am a Foolery reafon is loft in me, 

I have no choice, and X have ly’d folewdly 
That women ought to beate me. Qn my knees 
I aske thy pardon ; FaUmon , thou art alone. 

And only beutifull, and thefe the eyes, 

Thefe the bright lamps of beauty, that command 
And threaten lovc,and what yong May d date croffe cm 
What a bold gravity, and yet inviting 
Has this browne manly face ? O Love, this only 
From this howreis Complexion : Lye there Aretrc, 
Thou art a changlmg to hun>a meere ©iptey*. ^ ^ 
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And this the noble Bodie : I am Totted, 

Vtterly loft : My Virgins faith has fled me; 

For if rny brother but even now had ask’d me 
Whether I lov'd, I had run mad for a Arctic, 

Now if my Sifter •, More for c PnUmou i 

Stand both together ; Now, come aske tne Brother, 

AIas,I know not; aske me now fvvcet Sifter, 

I may goe looke ; What a meere child is Enncit % 

That having two faire gawde* of equall fweetnefle, » 

Cannot diftinguiftv,but muft ctie for both. 

Enter Emil .and 

Emil , How now Sir ? 

Gent . From the Noble Duke your Brother 
Madam, I bring you newes i The Knights arc come, 

Emil. To end the quarrell ? 

Gent. Yes. 

Emil. Would I might end firft : 

Whatfinnes have I committed .chart r Dinn.x t 
That my unfpottcd youth muft now be loyld 
Wich blood of Princes ? and my Chaftitie 
Be made the Altar, where the lives of Lovers, 

T wo greater, and cw© better never yet 
Made mothers ;oy,muft be the facrifice 
To my unhappy Beautie? 

Ent er The feus, Hipolita , Teritheus And Attendants. 

The feus. Bring ’em in quickly, 

By any mcanes,I long to fee’ein. 

Your two contending Lovers are return’d, 

And with them their faire Knights : Now my faire Sifter, 
You muft: love one of them. 

Smil . I had rather both. 

So neither for my fake fhould fall untimely 

Enter <JWe (fencers.' Curtis* 

Thef. Whofaw’cm? 

Per. I a while. 

Gent. And I, 

Thef. From whence come you Sir. ? 

UWejf. From the Knights. 

, * Thef, 
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Thef Pray fpeake 

Youtfiat have fcene them, what they are. 

Jtfejf. I will Sir, 

And truly what 1 thinke : Six braver Tpin 
rfacn thefe they have brought, (>f we judg 
I never fa w, nor read of ; He that (land* 

In the fitft place with ignite, by 
Should be a flout man, by his face 
/His very lookesfo fay him) his complexion. 

Nearer a browne,than blackejfterne,and yet noble," 
Which fhewes him hardy/earelcfle.proud of dangers: 
Xhe circles of his eyes fbo w faire within him. 

And as a heated Lyon,fo he lookes ; 

Hishaire hangs long behind him, blacke and fining 
Like Ravens wings : his (houlders broad,and Wrong, 
Atradlong and round,and on his Thigh a Sword 
Hungby a curious Bauldricke ; when he frowncs ;* 
Tofelc his will with, better o’my confluence 
y^s never Souldiers friend . 

Thef. Thou haft well defcribde him, 

Ter. Yet a great deale flhort 
Methinkes,of him that’s firft with fdhmn. 

Thef. Pray fpeake him friend. 

Per. I gheffe he is aPrince too. 

And if it may be,greater;for his (how 

Has all the ornament of honour in’t; 

Hee’s femewhat bigger.then the Knight he fpoke of, 
But of a face far Tweeter ; His complexion 
1$ (asa ripe grape) ruddy s he has felt 
Without doubt what he fights for,and fo apter 
To make this caufe his owne ; la s face appearcs 
All the faiie hopes of what he undertakes, 

And when he’s angry,then a fetled valour ^ ^ 

(Not tainted with extreames^runs through his body. 
And guides his arme to brave things : Feare he cannot. 
He fhewes no fuch fofc temper,hishead’s yellow. 
Hard hayr’d.and curld,thicke twind like Ivy tops, 
Not to undoe with thunder ; In his face 
- K -- 
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And in bi.rov.ling ejeJto' '*»* . 

h^^lrV 

Per When he fpeakes,his tongue 

SounilikenTrom^^^Sdr,*, 

His age feme five and twenty* 

A tt rJ^ueof* t °4>' foule/ceming 
*VMg8 M3SSi on. 

fc 5& #§8$S SUBte - 

>*jf The' fame my Lord, 

Are they not fweet ones ? 

<Per t Yest^ey ate^wSK 

Being1ofew& » di % 0 ^.f‘ y h "X.r*d, 

Nest to an aborne^oug .an * a te brawny 

Gently they fwell.fife women ‘ f^g 
Which fpeakes him prone to labour, 5 

Vnderth^v.BhtofAtnves^tated.ttai. 

But when be flits, a Tiger ; ue s y y ers -fliarpe 

Which ycelds compaffion where he <°"q“®-‘ n P 
To fpy advantages, and where he : fin » ^ 

He’s rwifi : to make cm his: Hcdo snoj » ilfi| 
Nor takes none ; he’s round . 

He (howes a Lover, when he frownes^ 

About his head he wearcs the winners ok , 

And in it ftucke the favour ofhis Lady- 
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uu aee.fome fix and thittie. In his h^d 
ut beares a charging Staffe,emboft with ftlvCTo 
n T hef. Arc they all thus? - 

per. They are all the fonnes of honour. 
fheC. Now as I have a foule I long to fce'eo% 

Lady you frail fee men fight now. 

Hip. I wifr it, , , _ 1 : , 

But not the caufc my Lord ; They would frew 
Bravely about the Titles of two Kingdomes } 

Tis pitev Love frould be fo tyrannous : 

0 mv toft harted Sifier.what thinke you ? 

We/pe not, till they weepe blood ; Wench it nufi be. 

T & You have ftecl’d’em with your Beautie ; honord 
To you I give the Feild ; pray order it, (Friend, 

Fitting the perfons that muft ufc it. 
q>er. Yes Sir. ft 

rhif. ComeJIegoe vifit’em .■ 1 cannot ftay, 
their fame has fir’d me fo ; Till they appeate. 

Good Friend be reyall. 

P#r. There frail want no bravery. 

Emilia Poore wench goe weepe/or whomever wins, 

Loofcsa noble €ofen,for thy fins. Exeunt. 

Scaena 3 . Enter Jailer % Weeer / Defter • 

‘ T>*n. Her diftra&ian is more at fomc time of the Moone, 

Then at other fome,is it not? 

lay. She is continually in a harmeleffe difte(nper,fleepe 
Little, altogether without appetite, fave often drinking, 
Dreaming of another world, and a betterjand what 
Bioken peece of matter fo'erc (he’s about,the name 
lardes it, that frtfarcesev’ry bufincs 
Enter Daughter* 

Withall.fyts it to every queftion ; Looke where 
Shte comes,you frail perceive her behaviour. 

Daugh. I have forgot it quitefThe burden o’flt,was dewne 
yi downe a , and pend by no wofle man,chen 
Giraldo,£mUias Schoolemafter;be’s as 
Fantafticall too, as ever he may goe upon s legs, 

For ia the next world ^WYDide fee Palamon ^ and 

K a Then 
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Then will (he be out «f love with \&*»* 

' VoQ, What fluff's here ? porefoule. 

To y. Ev’n thus all day long. - 

J)anffh. Now for this Cl.atme,thael told you ofyoumuft 
Bring a peece of filver on the tip of your tongue. 

Or no fetry : then if it be your chance to come where 
The bleffed fpirits,as the rs a fight now; wc maids 
That have our Lyvers,peiifo’d,crakctopeeccs with 
3Lovc,we foall tome there, and doe nothing all ay long 
But picke flowers with Proferpine, then win 1 make 

y^4i»fl»aNofegay,thenlethimmatkeine,---t en. 

BoB. How prettily foe’s atniffe ? note her a little further. 
TUu Faith tie tell you^bfoetime we goe to Barly breake, 
Weof the blefledjalaSjtisa fore life they havei’th 

Thother place, filch burning/ryiQg,boyling,hiiimg, 
Howling, chattrins, curling, oh they have forowd 
Meafure,take heedcjifohe BeVnxd***^ 0 *' 

Drowne themfel ves, thither they goe,/«?^^ blcfle 
Vs, and there foall we be put in a Caldron ot 
Iead,and Vfurers greafe.amongft a whole million of 
Cutpurfes.and there boylelike a Gamon ot Bacon 
Thar will never be enough. 

T>oB, How her braine coynes? 

T>awh. Lords and Courtiers, that have got maids with 
Child, they arc in this place, they foall ftand in fire up to the 
Nav’le,and inyce up to’th hart, and there th’offending put 
burnes,and the deceaving part freezes; in troth a 
vous punifonient,asone would thinke s for fiich a Trifle , » 
lcve m e one would marry a leaprous witch, to be rid on 

lleaffureyou. _ 

r Dott. How foe continues this fancied Tis not an Mg®®* 0 
Madneffcjbut a mott tiiicke,and profound mellenchoUy* 
Dautrk To heare there a proud La#,and a proud i 7 
wiffe.howle together.’ I were a beatfandd dcallug ^ 
fportrone cries, o this imoake, another th is ire, ‘ ,e ? 

that ever I did it behind the arras.and then howlesjth 

curfes a filing fellow and her garden houie, • dU ih t 

Sings, 
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Uu What tbinke you of her Sir? (minifter to. 

j/ok.l think foe has a perturbed minde,which i cannot 
lay* Alas, what then* ? 

Beil. Vnderftand you, foe ever affc&ed any mad, crc 
She beheld Talamont 

lay. I was once Sir, in great hope, foe had cxd her 
Liking on this gentleman my friend. (g rcat 

Woo. I did thinkc fo too, and would account I had a 
Fen-worth on t,to give halfe my fiate,that both 
She and I at this prefent t ftood unfainedly on the 
Sametearmcs. O* 1 ® 

j)«. That intemprat forfeit of her eye, hath dmemperd 
Other fencesjthey may returne and fettle againe to 
Execute their preordaind faculties,but they are ' 

Now in a moft extravagant vagary. This y ou 
Muft doe. Confine her to a place, where the light 
May rather feeme to fteale in, then be permittedjtake 
Vpon you (yeng Sir her friend ) the name of 
TaUmonfiy you come to eate with hcr,and to 
Commune of Lovejthis will catch her attention, for 
This her minde beates upon; other objedsthat are 
Inferted tweene her miode and eye, become the prankes 
And friskins of her madnes;Sing to her,foch greene 
Songs of Love, as foe fayes Palamon bath fongin 
Prifon ; Come to her, ftucke in as fweet flowers,as the 
Seafon is miftres of, and thereto make an addition of 
Som other compounded odours, which are gratefolto the 
Sence.*all this foall become PaUmon, for Pahwn can 
$ing,and P*lamon is fwect,and ev’ry good thing, de'fire 
To eate w ith her, crave her,drinke to her,and foil 
Amongjintcrmingfeyour petition ofgraceand acceptance 
Into her favour: Learne what Maides have bcene her 
Companions, and play-pheeres, and let them repaire to 
Her with Palqmon in thefomouthes, andappeare with 
Tokens, as if they fuggefted rot him, It is a falfehood 
She is in, which is with fafehoods to be combated. 

This may bring her to eate, to fleepe,and reduce what’s 
Now out of fquate in her, into their former law. and 

K j Regiment* 



